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BO The ILvusTRaATED SUPPLEMENT sent 
out gratuitously with this Number of HARPER'S 
WERKLY contains a very interesting story 
JusTIN MCCARTHY, entitled “ MATTIE OF GREY- 
SPARKLE,” with a page of spirited illustrations. 

An IiLUSTRATED SUPPLEMENT will be issue 
gratuitously with the next Number of HARPER'S 
WEEKLY. 





STATE RIGHTS. 

HE Nation, citing Harper's Weekly as a 
“stalwart” authority—a compliment 
which we fear may be challenged in ortho- 
dox stalwart quarters—remarks that it 
“seldom refers to State rights except as a 
‘ pestilept heresy’ or noxious doctrine which 
the war is supposed to have killed.” This 
droll misconception of our views we must 
ascribe, of course, to our imperfect state- 
ment of them, because local self-government, 
properly understood, is the foundation of 
our whole political system. No well-in- 
structed or thoughtful Ainerican questions 
it, and every such man opposes all tenden- 
cies to weaken or to disregard a legitimate 
local authority. The fear of Parrick HEN- 
Ry and of GzorGE CLINTON, when the Con- 
stitation was adopted, was that it would 
supersede this authority and practically an- 
nihilate the States. ALEXANDER HaMILTON, 
more sagaciously, thought that the centrifa- 
gai force of.the new Union would be very 
much stronger than the centripetal, and the 
event has justified his prevision. State 
feeling has been always more powerful, and 
our troubles have sprung from the exagger- 
ation of State, not of national, authority. 
Indeed, the feeling was so strong that the 
Constitution could not have been adopted 
if the dividing line between the two author- 
ities had not been left indistinct. That line, 
therefore, naturally became the point of de- 
parture of parties, and its uncertainty has 
been very convenient for all sides.. When 
JEFFERSON was seeking power, he immense- 
ly overstated the doctrine of State rights, 
describing the national government as a 
mere department of foreign affairs. But 
when he had gained ascendency, not only 
did he deliberately stretch the national 
power to the most unconstitutional extent, 
but he confessed that he did so. On the 
other hand, when the Federalists, whose ad- 
ministration had aroused JEFFERSON’s pro- 
fessed apprehensions of “monarchy,” fell 
‘from power, they invoked State rights as 
against what they denounced as the odious 

national assumptions of MaDIsoN. 

The assertion of State rights became more 
and more threatening. We will not trace 
its progress. It is enough to remember that 
they have never been invoked for the pro- 
tection of liberty or justice. On the con- 
trary, the ery has been the shibboleth of the 
foulest wrong and the most revolting injus- 
tice. It is, doubtless, possible that the na- 
tional power might become hurtfal to the 
States. But it is certain that the exaggera- 


‘ tion of State power has almost destroyed 


the nation. The State-rights tendency is 
plainly not the one that our history shows 
to need re-enforcing, and the reasons are ob- 
vious. In the political situation of to-day 
it is enough to remember that Calhounism 
was its extreme form, and that Calhounism 
became the moving principle of the Demo- 
cratic party. Controlling the last Demo- 
cratic Administration, it ruined the national 
credit and crippled the national resources, 
and as States rose in arms against the Union, 
declared that States could not be coerced, 
and the war followed. The Nation thinks 
that the extreme doctrine which asserts the 
right of secession was made by the war a 
mere foolish speculation. We hope so. It 
is possible, also, that some Republicans ex- 
aggerate the scope of the national authority. 
We are not aware, however, that we are 
among them. But it seems to us a very 
plain duty to warn those who will heed, 
that Democratic teachings upon this subject 
are to be received with the utmost suspi- 
cion, and that a party tainted through and 
through with false doctrine is not more 
likely to teach the true faith because it has 
been baffled in its attempt to enforce the 
untrue. Undoubtedly the truth is as trne 
from one mouth as from another, but, for 
all that, the Jacobites were not desirable 
expounders of constitutional monarchy. It 


is not by the residuary legatees of Calhoun- 
ism that we are likely to be tanght the 
sound doctrine of constitutional UCnionism. 






litical purposes without regard to constitu- 

tional restriction, every honorable Repub- 
lican, knowing that no such assertion has 
been made, but on the contrary that it has 
been expressly disclaimed by the Repub- 
lican Executive, remembers with profound 
contempt that the Pennsylvania Democra- 
cy, with uncomp’ composure, saw the 
Union attacked by armies of the States, and 
for all the opposition offered by that Democ- 
racy, the States might have destroyed the 
Union and welcome. We do not think that 
Senator Hm or Mr. ALEXANDER H. SrTE- 
PHENS wishes to renew the struggle for the 
Confederacy, nor to re-establish slavery. 
But we regard their views of the nature of 
this government as essentially wrong, and 
we do not believe that a party ef which 
they are representative leaders would 
strengthen the constitutional guarantees 
of liberty. The tendency of their political 
school is to a State isolation, which is hos- 
tile to national feeling, and therefore preju- 
dicial to the common welfare. 

The Republican party maintains—r, if it 
does not, Harper's Weekly maintains—that 
the governmint of the United States deals 
as directly with citizens as that of any 
State, and must enforce its legitimate au- 
thority without invitation or permission of 
anything but the Constitution and the laws 
of the United States. Of course the nature 
and extent of that legitimate authority is 
the very point of the debate. In the pres- 
ent controversy the question is whether 
elections for members of Congress ought to 
be left wholly to the States, or whether it 
is desirable, upon~the highest grounds of 
public welfare, that the United States should 
exercise some supervision of them. Are 
they sufficiently guarded by the constitu- 
tional provision that each House shall be 
the judges of the election of its own mem- 
bers? This is a fair question. But it has 
been argued by Democrats in Congress upon 
grounds which involve the traditional Dem- 
ocratic heresy of extreme State rights which 
was made the plea for civil war, and it is 
those grounds, not the fact of the question, 
that we challenge. Undoubtedly, as the 
Constitution did not settle the line between 
State and national authority, it must con- 
tinue to be a question for discussion. Ev- 
ery man must get all the light upon it that 
he can, But the question is now discussed 
with a view to party ascendency, and a 
party which has been so traculently wrong 
upon the general subject as the Democratic 
ought to have as poor a standing in the 
court.of public opinion as British Jingoism 
upon a question of British “interests.” It 
is not State rights, it is the theory of State 
rights which the controlling power of the 
Democratic party tried to put into practice, 
which the war, we hope, killed. And we 
propose to point out that as the cry of 
State rights was raised formerly by Demo- 
crats to make slavery secure and secession 
practicable, it is raised by them now when 
notoriously guilty of violence and fraud at 
elections, and when their success would 
make such fraud and violence easier. 





MR. BAYARD’S VIEW. 


Mr. BayaRD is the conspicuous Democrat 
who commands the most respect from his 
political opponents. His personal charac- 
ter, his evident political sincerity and cour- 
age, and his uniform courtesy in debate, 
with his long experience and large knowl- 
edge of public affairs, make him an exceed- 
ingly attractive figure, and commend what- 
ever he says to the consideration of intelli- 
gent men. He is withal a warm partisan. 
He holds strictly to what are called Jeffer- 
sonian principles, and to the “old-fashioned” 
Democratic views. If he lived in New York 
instead of Delaware, he would be probably 
the candidate of his party for the Presiden- 
cy, and a very strong candidate he would be. 
Bat we think he would be defeated, not upon 
personal but upon party grounds, because of 
the natural and profound distrust of the 
party to which he belongs,.and the feeling 
that he is not a true representative of its 
real spirit and drift. The contest of 1880 
will not be one of pelitical principle so 
much as of national feeling. Intelligent 
Republicans and Democrats do not radical- 
ly differ upon the financial question, nor 
upon the just limits of the national and 
State authority, nor, indeed, probably, upon 
the general purposes of a tariff. The real 
forces in the election will be on one side 
the conviction, undoubtedly sincere, howev- 
er ludicrously mistaken, that, as it is stated 
to us by a quiet citizen of North Carolina, 
“it is the purpose and intention of the ‘stal- 
warts’ to re-establish the bayonet régime of 
*68 and '76 in the South, in order to put the 
Republican party in permanent possession 
of the government,” and, on the other, the 





“It is this profound distrust, foolishly fos- 
tered by the Democrats in the extra session, 
which will probably defeat any Democratic 
candidate in an honest election. Mr. Bay- 
ARD’s parting remarks, as he sailed for Eu- 
rope, certainly did not tend to remove this 
distrust. In an interview with a reporter 
he repeated in moderate and courteous 
phrase the assertion of the most reckless 
Democratic organs. He said, speaking of 
the President :’ 

“ Bat one thing he has succeeded in, and that is to 
show that he has the will and power to obstract the 
passage of laws by an arbitrary veto power based upon 

discretion, and thus the government into 
and fill the public mind with apprehen- 
sions by Congressional supplies.” 
And he also spoke of the President as mak- 
ing himself a third House of Congress. 
These are extraordinary remarks. They are 
equally wrong as statements of fact and of 
principle. Mr. BayarD is a Senator who, 
during the ascendency of the Republican 
party, usually voted against great measures 
of Republican policy. Did he improperly 
or offensively “ obstruct the passage of laws” 
by his negative vote? Assuming his sin- 
cerity, did he do more than his duty? Could 
he honorably have done less? Now all that 
is true of Mr. Bayarb’s vote is true of the 
President’s veto.. The veto is a constitu- 
tional function of the President, precisely 
like the vote of the Senator. Its exercise 
is no more an obstruction to legislation, in 
any improper sense, than the vote of the 
Senator. Itis no morean arbitrary act than 
the Senator’s vote. It is based upon party 
discretion in no other sense than the Sena- 
tor’s vote. Senator BayaRD is as open at 
every point to the accusation of obstruction 
and arbitrary action as the President, and 
although he intimates, he would hardly care 
to assert, that the President had done any- 
thing not strictly and clearly within his 
constitutional right ; and if so, the Senator's 
insinuation is unworthy of him. Mr. Bay- 
AED speaks of “an arbitrary veto power.” 
If he saw. his words in print, he saw their 
gross inaccuracy. There is no arbitrary veto 
power. The veto is an express constitu- 
tional power. The method of its exercise 
is carefully defined in the fandamental law. 
Would Mr. Bayarp say that the President 
has departed in the least point from that 
method? Or, since the veto can never be 
invoked until laws have passed Congress, 
would he say that not to conform to the 
will of Congress is to obstruct the passage 
oflaws? Todo this would be to favor views 
subversive of the government by vesting its 
entire power in Congress. This is what the 
“stalwarts” of Mr. Bayarp’s party sought 
todo. This is what he by implication fa- 
vors. Andit is this disposition which shows 
that Mr. Bayarp would “go with his party,” 
and which arouses the national distrust of 
him, as of every possible Democratic candi- 
date. 


Mr. Bayarp’s remark, taken altogether, 
is still more extraordinary. He says that 
the President by a simple exercise of his 
constitutional duty has shown a willing- 
ness to throw the government into confu- 
sion, and to prevent Congressional supplies! 
This is a mere echo of the doctrine of Messrs. 
TuuRMan’s and Becx’s threat at the close 
of the regular session. The Constitution 
makes it the President’s duty to veto a bill 
of the majority if he does not approve it. 
Mr. BaYakD and his Democratic colleagues, 
being the majority, had endeavored by their 
votes, as the President thought, to interfere 
with his constitutional duty, and having 
done 80, they attempted to coerce him into 
compliance by compelling him either to vio- 
late his oath and his duty or to veto the 
appropriations. He did not hesitate to do 
his duty, and now Mr. Bayarpb, who had 
helped to place him under this coercion, de- 
nounces his act as arbitrarily throwing the 
government into confusion by preventing 
the supplies! The only intelligible expla- 
nation of this remark, consistent with the 
view which we hold of Mr. Bayarp’s char- 
acter and capacity, is that he really thinks 
the President ought not to veto a bill which 
Congress has passed, especially if Congress 
has made the appropriations contingent 
upon his surrender. The only possible ex- 
planation of the word “arbitrary” as ap- 
plied to the veto is that the President exer- 
cised his undoubted power dishonestly, from 
a@ mere party purpose or personal whim, and 
not because of sincere conviction. We re- 


peat that the President’s veto is no more | 


open to such a charge than Senator Bay- 
akp’s vote. If there has been arbi 

action, it seems to us to be that of the Dem- 
ocratic caucus, and the policy of Senators 
THURMAN and BEc«, and in the form of the 
bills for which Mr. Bayarp voted. If there 
has been danger of throwing the govern- 


mené into confusion, and if the public mind 





has been filled with apprehension, we ven- 
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record of it in the State Department; and 
the Writings of Albert Gallatin, just publish- 
ed by Messrs. Lippincott & Co., show that 
it was not issued. Mr. GaLLatin’s works, 
in three handsome volumes, are edited by 
Mr. Henry ApaMs, who has also admirably 
written the Life—and the whole work is by 
far the richest contribution recently. made 
of materials for American history. Mr. 
Apams’s Life of Gallatin is the first ade- 
quate presentation of one of the ablest of 
earlier American statesmen, who was to the 
first Republican or Democratic Administra- 
tion what ALEXANDER HAMILTON was to the 
first Federal Administration: and it is in- 
teresting that a memoir so justly appreci- 
ative of one of JoHN ADAMs’s strong polit- 
ical opponents should be the work of JouHn 
Apams’s great-grandson. Among Mr. Gat- 
LATIN’S services was that of clearly secing 
and plainly stating the true principles of the 
civil service, and he must be acknowledged, 
so far as sound principle is concerned, to 
have been the father of civil service reform 
in this country. 

In July, 1804, Mr. Jurrerson, in a letter 
to Mr.GaLLaTIN, complains of office-holding 
interference, and asks him what he thinks of 
a prohibitory order, and whether it should 
be issued privately or publicly. In his reply 
Mr. GALLATIN reminds Mr. JEFFERSON that 
in the very first months of his administra- 
tion he had himself proposed such an order 
to the President. In July, 1801, he had sub- 
mitted to Mr. JEFFERSON the draft of a cir- 
cular to collectors of the customs, in which 
he directs that the door of the service shall 
not be shut against any man on account of 
his political opinions, and that integrity 
and capacity alone shall determine ap- 
pointments; and in the spirit of President 
Hayes’s order of 1877 he condemns the use 
of patronage to control political action as 
injurious to the proper discharge of official 
duty, and destructive of the fandamental 
principles of a republican Constitution. The 
clear and decisive expressions of Mr. Gat- 
LATIN are admirable, and show the ripeness 
of his thought upon the subject. Mr. JEr- 
FERSON replied the prrtes 5 that Lonel 
son, the Secretary was wi im 
when he received and read the circular, and 
that he himself approved its sentiments so 
fully that he proposed very soon to issue a 
proclamation upon the subject. But he add- 
ed that both he and Mr. Mapison thought 
it wiser to wait a little. President Jrr- 


committee of that city on the subject of 
removals from office. The theory was that 
the offices should be filled proportionally 
by members of the two parties, and this 
proportion Mr. JEFFERSON to ob- 
tain not by arbitrary removal, but by ap- 
pointing to places vacated by cause, by 
death, or resignation, members of his own 
party until the proper proportion was 


to Duan, intended to 
of the Philadelphia faithful for spoils, but 


“The explained to remove some 
of the least officers, bat to prefer 
the milder measure of waiting till vacancies 
should furnish opportanity of to 
their due proportion of office. we have stead- 
fly adhered. Many vacancies have been made by death 
and resignation, many by removal in 
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have been quietly 
ident Hayes. I¢ is the purity, the ability, 
the patriotic fidelity, and the unostentatious 
efficiency of his administration which is the 


into practice by Pres- 


continued power. 





A FREE CIRCULATING PUBLIC 
LIBRARY. 


THERE are noble consulting libraries in 
New York, and it is impossible in the Astor 
and Lenox collections not to be grateful to 
the men who, in providing for the free pub- 
lic use of such treasures, have done so signal 
a service to the community. But a great 
free circulating library is yet wanting in 
New York, and the subject is worth the con- 
sideration of rich New-Yorkers who intend 
to give some good gift to the city. 

The Boston Public Library is a ‘model of 
such an institution.. But in its foundation 
it had not only the advantage of the munifi- 
cent gifts of Mr. Barns, but the unique ben- 
efit of Mr. TickNOR’s immense knowledge of 
books in all languages and of his devoted 
zeal. For some years the library was his 
chief interest. He went to Europe on its 
behalf, and laid its foundation in an ample 
collection of the best works, the works es- 
sential to sound scholarship, carefully se- 
lected by himself, and by his will he left 


to the library his own collection of Spanish - 


and Portuguese books and manuscripts. It 
was said that no single library in Spain 
contained all the works that were in Mr. 
TickNor’s collection; and he added to it a 
fund, of which the income was to be spent, 
under certain conditions, for Spanish and 
Portuguese books of permanent value and 
authority. The collection numbered nearly 
four thousand volumes, which; with that of 
the general library and the pamphlets, make 


nearly ten thousand titles. A catalogue of . 


these works has just been issued in the 
handsomest form by the library. It was 
prepared by Mr. James LymMan WHITNEY; 
the head of the catalogue department, and 
is one of the most elaborate and admirable 
works of its kind—a volume of 476 pages, 
and the most important work published by 
the library, 

The annual report of the library for the 
last year has been just presented to the 
Common Council, and it is full of interest- 
ing facts and figures. The total number of 
Volumes is 360,963. These are divided be- 
tween the consulting and the circulating li- 
braries ; and besides the central collection in 
Boston, there are eight branches in neigh- 
boring towns which are really within the 
city. These libraries were open to the pub- 
lic 308 days during the year, and although 
the conditions of use of the books are very 
Teasonable, so as te exclude no one who re- 
ally wishes to use them, the loss of books is 
insignificant. There is but one volume lost 
for every 11,805 circulated. The central 
collection lost but eighty-seven volumes 
during the year, and four of the branches, 
—_ an circulation of 260,405, 
ostnone. From the beginning of the libra- 
Ty and its branches the circulation has been 
10,483,431, and the loss, including wear and 


tear, and condemnation of used books, has. 


been but one volume to each 366 circulated 
twenty-one years’ use of the central li- 
There a shorter one of the branches. 

© sale of catalogues, with - a 


ury the sum of $26,696 61, which would have 


= Cuswoua’s Cyprus) and one of the trust- 











PERFIDIOUS ALBION. 


Tue objection of the Paris Sid&le to the 
official English lamentation over the Prince 


JEROME be received as if he 


came to England? Yet he is as truly Em- | 


peror as the son of Louis NaPoLeon was 
Prince There are two other fam- 
ilies the Bonaparte family which 


Now if the Count of Chambord had a son 
who should die in exile in England, would 
members of the Government officially at- 
tend his faneral? Or would the Count of 


me, oe pe 


of the French? How wonld 
England be pleased if some scion of the 
Stuarts, dying in Africa while accompany- 
ing the French army, should be honored by 
France as England has honored the young 
Frenchman ? 


Nothing is finer in English history than 


the equal hospitality with which England 


has received the monarchs of other 


offending Louis NaPotzon ? 

The ig BonaPaRTz who was killed 
by the Zulus was either the rightful sover- 
eign or he was @ private French- 
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justify. 
THE MILITIA. 

In the other upon 
Hawey’s admirable address, “ in a 
siete end estaeapivesiniipigen W ites ary 

* 
at Stony Point, we contrived to say that the Con- 
numbers more than ten 
men, General Hawixy 
that its is something more than two thou- 


The Connecticut National Guard is composed 


of one brigade of four infantry and 
two sections of pe 


t of five or six hundred men, conscious 
of its strength, and accustomed to act 
under a single commander, will be very m 
more effective against a riot or an invasion than 
the same number scattered into small battalions, 
and acting together for the first time. Where 
there is a single commander, also, there is no 
chance for jealousy and divided feeling 
‘among the men. The discipline and drill of the 
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division, divided into a few brigadés, uniting 
skeleton battalions into ie regiments, A 
system of numbering the would pre- 
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which no good American will question. 





STATUES OF PUBLIC MEN. 
To what living ber of Congress is his 
ilteaney Waly wo pay the honor of cresting « 
statue? Ty ceakttae ee ae ee dae 


England a statue of Mr. C. P. V; who has 

raeeeailall Welvalbenighen for feety-Bve pests, 

has just been erected in that city. Mr. Vitis 

was the first Parliamentary advocate of free 

trade, and was its su er before the 
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PERSONAL. 
A Few days ago, ing to the Treasury 


: accord 
‘| officials, Mr. ILLIAM H. VaNDERBILT, made in 


his own name the t investment in bonds 


bonds, each bond of the value of $50, They 
ween SOM gen, Shae Oe for the 

an Jonge, an American, superintending the 
great government sheep farm ofa who was 
seri ‘wou b year, 


armed 
has been relieved ore service . fall 
for the remaining three years of his esigngement, 


onal gratuity, it being found that 
Frossithe if he continued his 


—Mr. Srurezon is one of the most practical 
of critica when he comes to 
speak of preaching. Not long since he said that 
reverend breth- 

he would have the gout, and to have gout 
once of hear- 
, he Wo not say how, 
he always considered he 
at the resurrection of 


the pulpit and saw 
eir heads, he 
whosmilea 


thought ‘Were persons of 
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_ who for twenty-five years has 
been city edtor of the Philadel pia , is off 
his health, Mr. 
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It ie not the 
6 that zort of thing. 


—Lonea an a were mating a 
pedestrian a ears ago, when to 
SS Dull stood n the path- 
way, tly in ng to demolish both poet 
blisher. “I think,” said Frexps, “ that 


to be a disputed 

—WuisTier, the American artist in London, 
who has had such wordy difficulty with Rusxin, 
is said to be a very witty man, and not unsatis- 
fled with himself. ‘‘ Do you see that bit there?” 
he asked one day of a visitor to his studio, indi- 
Fewer Reserg a ane ture a spot of canvas 
he just been . “That, Sir—that, by 
Jove! the man w do that could do any 
thing !’’ with a humorous twinkle, half delighted 
with his — half amused at his conceit in 


= new voleaie by Awna.E. Dickinson will 


It is entitled A , and contains 
— vivacious author's — on many people 
and places, expressed in the racy and piquant 
style which made her lectures so popular. 

—Mr, Putgston, who is very pleasantly re: 
membered in the financial region of Wall Street, 
ee occasionally in the debates in the 

‘ouse of Commons, and is listened to with at- 
tention. On the 2d of July an important dis- 
cussion occurred in the House on a resolution 
in reference to higher education in Wales, in 
which Mr. GLapstong and other distinguished 
members took part. Judging from the report 
that a cos in mo —— gored next day, 
one of.the stronges' hese. No t speeches 
on the subject was made by Mr. Puzston, him- 
self a Welshman, and now the senior member 
from Devonport, 

— ANLBY recently preached a sermon 
in Westminster Abbey to the drovers, from Gen- 
esis, i. 26, * The Prince and Princess of Wales 
were Ps 
—It is ascertained that the estate of the late 


Asa Pa of Pennsylvania, will yield an in- 
pe ,000 a year to each of his three 


ren. = 
—A sword of General Eraan ALLEN has been 
— to the Kentucky Historical Society. 
t is dirk. the hilt surmounted by a lion’s 
head encircled a the British crown, and the 
whole work is English. The general’s little 
historical work at Was one of the 
“ cheeky” of the Revolutionary war.- On 
the morning of May 10, 1775, he surprised Cap- 
commanded him to surren- 


English; yet ALLEN had but eighty men to make 
the re, 


in public in = but the simplest of dresses. 
mes seen with their mother at 

the tre in plain white linen. or cotton sailor 
dresses, with a little red trimming, and bee are 
often met riding and driving in neat seilor dress- 
es of dark blue woollen. y went with their 
father -_ mother to the recent French fair in 


of the day ae Henry Moreno a, mae 
Astronomy, pu recep y 
ent to ¢ fourth edition withix 


weeks of its ; 
~The University of Vienna, now six centuries 
old, has elected lessor Batok, a Protestant, 


“ Rector Magnificus.”" He is the first Protest- 
ant who has held that office. The University 
has lately shown further religious liberality in 
electing two Hebrew Professors 


and Philosophy. A short time *g0, it is said, a 
) 


a doctors 
in any university. 
—Mr. R. A. Proctor proposes to leave Eng- 


at the time of his death were sold 
recently in London. The collection numbered 
over lots, and comprised the original illus- 
Twist, Sketches by Boz, Harrt- 
son AinswortH’s Tower of London, and Jack 
The Comic Almanac, Bentley's Miscel- 

lany, Frank Fa h, The Ingoldsby 


sketches in and pencil, the first ofl eketch 
ola of Bacchus, and a yaat quantity 
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(Continued from Supplement to No. 1179, p. 620.) 
THE BAR-MAID AT BATTLETON. 
By F. W. ROBINSON, 


Avrnor or“ For Her Saxe,” “ Lrrrn 
“Hee Face was Her Forrtv: 
CONSOLENOE,” ETO, 


® Kate Kimsy,” 
.” “ Cowarp 
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CHAPTER VI. 
A- CRISIS, 
Two months had gone by before Major Craw- 
shaw entered the huge caravansary again. It was 
six in the evening when he commenced his dinner 


there; it was half past eight ere he had finished 
his last glass of claret, over which he had brood- 
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“ CHILDHOOD.”—From a Piura py ArTaur L. VERNON. 


ed in a strange, melancholic fashion. - It was a 
quarter to nine when he took the liberty of pro- 
ceeding to the counting-house, which Miss Daly 
was thinking of closing for the night as he ap- 
peared. ; 

“ Good-evening, Miss Daly. I trust you will 
excuse so late a visitor.” 

“ Certainly, major.” . 

They shook hands together, and then Ruth 
Daly asked if he had been in the country or 
abroad, 

“Why should you think that?” he asked, al- 
most peremptorily. 

“T thought you dined here very frequently— 
at least I understood you to say so,” remarked 
Miss Daly. 


“I did say so. I used to dine here very fre- 


quently,” said the major ; “but Dhave-altered my 
habits lately.” 

“Indeed.” 

“ Besides,” he added, with @ suddenness which 
made Miss Daly jump, “I did not want to be a spy 
again upon you and my nephew. I—I thought if 
he chose to come here, and had made up his mind 
to come here, I had better keep away, and leave 
you to yourselves.” 

“That was very kind of-you,” said Miss Daly, 
quietly ; “‘ but his mamma and sisters would have 
been very much alarmed, and not at all obliged 
to you.” 

“T don’t care,” said the major, bluffly. 

“Oh, but you did care once.” 

“Tm not afraid now of your making a fool of 
my nephew, or of my nephew's being able to 
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make a fool of you,” he said. “ And it has struck 
me that if he were really in love with you, he 
could not have a more sensible wife, and the 
sooner you settled the matter the better, if it’s 
coming round to ergs 

“Thank you,” said Mi y- 5 

“ And if he has said any thing to you—he’s « 
fernally sly, and I can’t make him out at all— 
should like—” 

“T have not spoken to Mr. Todd. That gen; 
tleman does not know am at the Internationa!, 
interrupted Miss Daly. 

a Not yet!” exclaimed the major. “And you 
don’t want him to know, perhaps ?” 

“J should leave at once if he knew I was here, 
and if he became as foolish a fellow as he was 
at the Junction.” replied Miss Daly, firmly. 
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“T thought of telling him you were here. 
B, 


I— Oey tae 
“ do, I will never speak to you again!” 
cried Miss Daly. 


astonished ; but he took her 


th dining-room every evening at six, and talk- 
pps laughed loudly, and too much wine 
at dinner now and then, and went out red-faced 


that was for him and his For 
his purpose, ght Miss Daly, a indig- 
nantly, now and was to keep his eye upon 


her, to suspect her; his mission in life was to 
keep on his nephew and herself, despite all 
that she had said. As if she were not to be he- 
lieved and trusted; as if he had any right to 
watch her in this odd, meaningless fashion ; as 
if it answered any-good purpose, or would have 
been of any use, had she been disposed to as- 
sert her rights, and elude his old-fashioned vigi- 
lance. 

And yet he was not a spy, and scarcely acted 
like one. He had expressed his horror of play- 
ing the spy even, and seemed an earnest, thought- 
ful, grave apna at most times, She won- 
dered why he came so.often to.the International, 
for she was sure he did not like the hotel, and 
she could not understand why he put himself out 
of the way so frequently to exchange a few words 
with Mr. Freshwater, she also sure that he 
did not like Mr. Freshwater, w manners were 
obtrusive and “loud,” and whose head had been 
not a little turned by the success of his mam- 
moth establishment. He must come to make 
sure his nephew was not aerving Steet still, oth- 
erwise there seemed to be no reason why he 
should take so much pains to render himself un- 
comfortable. 

One day he came to the hotel before eleven in 
the morning, dressed in a new surtout coat, with 
a flower in his button-hole, and a hat so y 
that he might have shaved himself init. He had 
a sherry and bitters at a side bar, and then 
marched to the counting-house, “as if the place 
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THE MAJOR’S PROPOSAL, 


belonged to him,” said the:head waiter to a sub- 
ordinate. : 
“Do you know what to-day is, Miss Daly ?” he 
inquired. 
“ Tuesday, is it not ?” 


“Tut! tut!.I mean what auspicious day ?” 


“N-no,” said Miss Daly. Then she looked at 
his new coat and shiny hat, and thought he was 


was by a. designi 
funds, and some ha 


to be married, and had called at the hotel 
ap fo Dutch courage, en route. She felt sorry 
he was “caught,” and sure .in her heart that it 
widow with ; money in ‘the 





“My nephew’s wedding. Mr. Todd enters the 
holy state this morning. I am his best man.” 

He watched her very closely with his clear gray 
eyes fixed and unblinking, and Ruth Daly ob- 
jected to his stare,.and felt herself reddening be- 
neath his gaze. 

“This is a surprise,” she remarked. 

“Yes. He’s married this morning,” he said, 
in a tone almost too triumphant to please Miss 
Daly. It seemed to say, ‘I have won the game; 
you are out of the reckoning at last, and there’s 
an end of it and you.” 

“T hope he has made a wise choice,” said she. 

“T think so. She is not a chit of a girl, but a 
woman of mind, who will look after him and the 


money. she brings him.” 
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“You are satisfied?” 

“Perfectly satisfied.” 

“That is all right, then,” she murmured, in so 
dry. a tone that he looked at her very sharply. 

“T suppose you think that when I am satisfied 
everybody ought to be, Miss Daly ?” he said ; “or, 
rather, you think that J think so?” 

Miss Daly laughed. 

“T can not say I have consideréd the matter 
very deeply,” she replied; “on the contrary, 
my thoughts have been wandering somewhat 
strangely.” ° ; 

“In what direction, may I ask ?” 

“In yours,” 

“My dear young lady,” he exclaimed, eagerly, 
“what do you mean? Did you say ia mine?” 

“When you asked me what auspicious day this 
was, I thought you were going to your own wed- 
ding,” she said. , 

The major stared harder than ever, and his 
lower jaw drepped on to his satin stock. He took 
his new hat off, ahd brushed it the wrong way with 
his coat sleeve, and then put it carefully on again. 

“God bless my soul! what an extraordinary 
thought !” he said. 

“Not very extraordinary, surely.” 

“That any one should think—that you should 
think—I was going to be married this morning! 
Dear me! I wish you were not troubled with such 
silly ideas, Miss Daly.” 

“ Silly 1” 

“T would have preferred your thinking I was 
going to be hanged,” he said, techily, as he walk- 
ed away in great haste. . . 

‘Cross old bachelor!” said Miss Daly, with a 


: pout, as she turned to her books; “it is as well, 


for the lady’s sake, that you are not going to be 
married, Major Crawshaw.” 

And certainly Major Crawshaw was not par- 
ticularly amiable on his nephew’s wedding day. 

e. scowled at the ministers—there. were three 
divines to tie up young Todd and his bride se- 
curely ; he prompted young Todd in his responses 
in an unnecessarily high koy ; he swore profanely 
at the beadle on the church steps for getting in 
his way and tumbling over him, in undue baste 
to participate in the general distribution of fees ; 
and at the wedding breakfast he was graver and 
grimmer than befitted the occasion. He was very 
thoughtful, also, and made but a clumsy, splut- 
tering speech in return for some one proposing 
the bridegroom's relatives, and sat down disturbed 
in temper afterward at his own miserable failure. 

“T was never so embarrassed in my life—never, 
Maria,” he said to his sister, who was at his side, 
in purple velvet. .“‘ That fellow ought to have been 
shot for lugging in' such a toast. Ridiculous !” 

“T don’t think ‘you are quite-well this morn- 
ing,” remarked Dowager Mrs. Todd. 

“*T was never so well in my life.” 

‘You seem a little out of sorts to me.” 

“T don't know what you mean,” growled the 
major ; “ but I’m in sorts—heaps of them.” 

“ Ah! well, we have you to thank for all this 
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rn Poor Edwin would have been snapped up by 
that dreadful bar-maid, you ig 3 depend upon it. 
She was more than a match for my dear boy. 
She meant to have run away with him.” 

“She never meant anything of the sort.” 

“ John, how do you know ?” exclaimed his sis- 
ter; “how can you tell?” 

“She wis worth half a dozen of your cub,” he 
cried. “She would not have looked at him—she 
would noi have had him for twenty times his 
money. There is nothing like design about Miss 
Daly.” 

“Tcan not understand how you—” began his 
sister, when he snapped off her conjecture half 
way. ° 
“ Nobody says you do understand ; don’t try,” 
he cried. “Miss Daly is a lady, and a friend of 
mine, and I’m not going to sit here and hear her 
abused. It is not likely.” 

“ A friend of yours, John! did you say a friend ?” 

“Yes, I did say a friend.” 

“Bless me! you know her, then. I—I hope 
she is not setting her cap at you instead of my 
boy, for she must be a really dangerous person.” 

“Don’t talk nonsense.” 

“But you are a man of the world, and not like- 
ly, at your age, to be led away easily.” 

“ Never mind about my age, Sarah. What the 
devil has my age to do with it?” he said, in the 
same suppressed and husky key. “There are old 
fools as well as young ones, I suppose.” : 

“But you're not an old fcol,” replied his sis- 
ter, dryly. 

“Yes,I am. I'm an old fool to think that— 
Will you oblige me, sister, by dropping this ridic- 
ulous conversation, and asking Mr. Pepps to pass 
the Champagne? Thank you.” 

“What are you going to do?” 

“Propose the health of old fools in general,” 
he answered, curtly ; and then he rose, and gave 
the health of the clergy and the officiating min- 
isters—which was very remarkable. 

Yes, he was in a bad temper that morning, and 
his sister’s allusion to his age had not tended to 
improve it. He could not forget that remark ; 
people over the boundary line will take allusions 
to their years with a spasm. It’s the one rule 
without an exception. 

“T was asked this morning if this was my 
wedding day,” he said, later on, to his sister, when 


- the guests were departing ; “so I could not have 


looked so deuced old, Sarah.” 

“ Far too old to be thinking of your own wed- 
ding day now, John, I should think,” replied Mrs. 
Todd, who would have been extremely sorry for 
her brother’s marriage, and all the legacies floa 
ing away from her and her children. 

“Much you know about that.” 

They were the major’s last words that after- 
noon, and they oppressed and discomfited Mrs. 
Todd very seriously. She remembered them, too; 
they rose vividly before her again a few months 
afterward, and she could only sigh, and say, “I 
thought as much,” adding, in moments more bit- 
ter, that “there was no trusting any man.” 

Major Crawshaw dined at the International 
that evening.. He went straight to the Interna- 
tional, in fact, despite his bad temper and his bad 
appetite after a heavy luncheon. 

e saw Miss Daly after dinner that evening. 
He strolled into the counting-house, and told her 
all the news; but she did not appear to be great- 
ly interested, and even answered sometimes in 
monosyllables when he waited for the answer 
which he thought his observations required. 

Miss Daly was out of “sorts” that evening, as 
his sister would have termed it. He mi the 
bright, frank smile which was so natural to her, 
and the steadfast look from the eyes was no lon- 
ger for him. She hardly glanced up once from 
her ledgers, 

The distant manner of Miss Daly troubled the 
major more than he could account for. It was 
evident that in some way or other he had given 
her offense, unless—and this was the horrid 
thought which damped and disheartened him— 
she wax grieving that young Todd was forever 
set apart from her. Had she disguised her emo- 
tions so completely as to deceive him in this way ? 
Was it possible that he had been so grievously 
mistaken in his estimate of her character ? 

He went away disconsolately. Twice that day 
had he gone from the shelter of the Interna- 


ing iron-gray. He had never paid her any atten- 
tion, for that matter; and as for “ making eyes,” 


the chanee which she had let slip by sap a 
en quietly waiting for young Todd, 
: of his coming presently, and her 
disappointment at last had been more than she 


Ww Fe was sorry, he was vexed, and he 
hour upon the whole position, 
and went te bed shrugging his shoulders at the 
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weakness of women—which he had done all his 
life, for that matter, yoanses mg pe ge 
Nevertheless, Major Ww u 

the International ; a eee a ed 


he did not care to with Miss on bad 
terms, and he he should the final 
meeting to be pleasant and , 80 that there 


sister was right in her fears. 
He was softening with uncommon rapidity. Miss 


—that the poor major was fairly bewildered and 
tee had ki last, audit The is 
He had it out at reader 
aware he plumed himself on being straightfor- 
ward. “Miss Daly,” he said, one morning, “in 

what way have I offended you?” 

“T have not said you have given me offense,” 
was the slow reply. “I have no right, possibly, 
to take offense.” 


“ But still you are offended; and you are too | 


truthful a girl to deny it.” 

“ And you too clear-sighted a man not to know 
what is the cause,” said Ruth Daly, facing him 
suddenly. 

The major turned red and then pale. In all 
his life he had never felt in a more awkward po- 
sition, but he acted as a gentleman should to a 
pretty woman. we owe in, and acknowledged 
his ‘transgressions t attempting an excuse. 

“T beg your pardon, Miss Daly, and I am very 
sorry.” * 

There was so mournful an expression in the 
warriors face that Miss Daly was softened at 
once. This was true contrition. 

“Very sorry ?” she repeated. 

“ Ve hed 

“Then I forgive you, major, if a poor girl’s 


forgiveness is of any value to you.” She held 


her hand toward him, and was surprised to find 
that his was trembling. “ You will not let this 
happen again, will you ?” she said. 

“Happen again! What do you say?” 

“You know—you ungerstand.” 

“Of course I had no idea that you were fond 
of him. You did not let me into that secret, 
Miss Daly,” he stammered forth, “or you would 
have found me still your friend. But as to this 
happening again—” 

The hand was timidly withdrawn ; the eyes be- 
came larger and more luminous. 

“What are you talking about ?” she asked, in 
fresh amazement. 

‘‘About young Todd,” he answered, “of 
course.” 

“Tm not thinking about young Todd,” cried 
Ruth Daly, with a pretty little petulant outburst 
that really became her. “I never have thought 
about him. What has he ever been to me but a 
nuisance ?” 

“You don’t say so!—I am glad—I— Well, 
then—what is the matter? What have I done?” 

“You don’t know? Oh, Major Crawshaw, 
what is the use of playing the hypocrite, and 
playing it so badly ?” 

“T play the hypocrite!” he exclaimed. “ For 
Heaven’s sake, girl, tell me what is my offense.” 

Ruth Daly looked at him again sharply and 
steadfastly, but the bright gray eyes of the sol- 
dier did not flinch. He had had only one idea as 
to the cause of Miss Daly’s reserve, and this be- 
ing dismissed, he was utterly lost. There was no 
time to consider a fresh cause of grievance at 
this juncture. 

“You have a very bad memory,” she’ said. 
a ee Oe a a ne ee ae 


ere, 

“Oh!” said the major, recollecting on the in- 
stant. 

“Tt was you who persuaded Mr. Freshwater to 
appoint me ; 


your nephew's sake.” 


“ My dear—young lady,” he added, with a jerk, 
“you will never be so precipitate—you—” 

“T have already — Mr. Freshwater notice 
of withdrawal,” said Miss Daly, interrupting him. 
* — I asked him to place you here ?” 

“ es.” 

The major looked still more mournfully at her. 

“T suppose it’s a proper pride—I don’t know,” 
he said, y. “I can‘not blame you; and 
yet I can not but think you are acting very rash- 
ly. And upon my honor,” he blurted forth, “ you 
are making me very miserable,” 
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“You! Why?” . 
“ Because all this is my fault—because— Miss 
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a ” he exclaimed, “if I might only think 
you would learn to like me in time, that I was 
not too old for you, or too much of a bear, or— 
or. ”» 


‘or 
“You will go now, i .” she entreated, put- 


“Not a bad dream—not quite a nightmare, 
Miss Daly ?—say that.” 

“No,” she murmured, with her head averted 
from him. 

“ And when will you give me an answer ?” he 
asked. “To-morrow ?” 

“In a fortnight’s time.” 

“Good heavens! What an age of suspense !” 

“TI am bewildered—I did not think—I could 


‘not believe—I— Major, will you go?” she said, 


almost angrily, in her excitement. 

“Certainly. Good-day- y, Miss Ruth; 
I am going immediately ;” and he marched away 
hurriedly. He was seen no more for a fortnight 
at the International. He was a brave man, but 
he had not the courage to appear until his time 
of suspense was over. And it had been a great 
suspense, cowering in the shadows of his rooms 
in the Albany a nervous and dispirited man, and 
no one save himself knew what a dreary, dread- 
ful time of probation it was. He had set his 
heart on Ruth Daly, and it was a heart with only 
one idea to distract it in its sober middle. 
Had he been a younger man, or a man more friv- 
olous, he might have laughed himself out of this 
in a fortnight; but life had never been a laugh- 
ing matter with him, and this love was more than 
a jest. 

Miss Daly received him with a sad smile that 
dropped him to zero; but he was mistaken in his 
fears. She was very happy now: she had made 
up her mind to say Yes. She knew with whom 
she might trust the happiness of her life, and 
whom it would not be it to love, even if she 
did not love him already. She him, 


marry her bang off, when my back was turned. 
And little Daly might have wn better—ah ! 
ap: — better, too,” he added, complacently. 





EFFORTS TO REPRESS YELLOW 
FEVER. 


Tue r of yellow fever in our South- 
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ment to 
which his talents have made him so conspicuous. 
For six years he has labored to the or- 
eS ee Service, which 
been until that time, in the seventy- 
third year of its any medical 
head. Every effort has ‘been made to introduce 
systematic business methods in the conduct of its 
affairs. Instead of appointing medical officers 
solely on political grounds, candidates are 
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health 
The first issue of the paper was on the 18th of 
a The — of health theoughout 
country co-operate by informati 
and statistics At ere as nage 
spondents are secured in all of the cities and 
large towns of car suuniey, anf the transmis 


FR ho bem hd Bil gpomee) role ‘peareder 

coming to the United States fromm forelgn ports ti 

foll bem abbreviations used : 
oN '—meaning National Board of Health. 
“Yellow”—meaning yellow fever has appeared. 

“ Cholera”—meaning + mene Se appeared. 





Otherwise stated in dispatch. 


ry" 
New York—actuated by the same motives that 
prompted the citizens of Memphis, addressed Dr. 
Woodworth, asking what she could do toward the 
great end in view, and pledged an amount to start 
a general subscription for the purpose. His re- 
ply led her to say that she would, if necessary, 
contribute sufficient to meet the expenses of a 
commission, provided he would promptly under- 
take its organization, and direct a thorough inves- 
tigation of the causes of the epidemic, with the 
view of preventing such deplorable visitations of 
yellow fever in the future. In view of this, and 
acting soca She Seen na 
Health Association—an ting 


pales alos g rig Woodworth was made 
President of the Board. No time was lost, the 


the Forty-sixth Congress.” The of the 
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clings to these ships with wonderful 


in spite of all the methods of ventilation, disinfec- 
tion, and tion that have been tried. One 
scheme another for- the active 
power of the poison has been the last 
be 1 first 
suggested to Dr. Woodworth by Mr. pctryom ae) 


bees the freezing-point of water. Sa 
e present Gamgee i 
is thus taint te gems af 


low fever, is an apparatus 
factute of ice 


denser, and ‘ 
of glycerine and water, chloride 
or other saline liquid at low 


Through the exertions of Dr. Woodworth, Mr. 
Gamgee’s scheme was brough 


conduct all work and experiments with a maxi- 
mum efficiency. The first ships may be refrig- 
erated free of cost, but when the value of the 
process is a reasonable charge, made 





the deaths were reduced by one thousand annual- 
ly on introduction of ice. Over thirty years 
since, the late Dr. Reid, in his work on Cold Ab- 
lutions in the Last Stage of Fever, says that in 
numberless cases, where extreme thi 


delirium, and induced sleep, 
from which the sick awoke refreshed and com- 
fortable.- Ever the outbreak of yellow fe- 


like character, and the startling truth is confirmed 
that yellow fever is destroyed by a temperature 
of 32° Fahrenheit, These facts and the prog- 
ress made in ice-producing and refrigerating ma- 
chinea seem. to show that our vessels can be pu- 
rified, our hospitals made true sanitariums, and 
the terrible scourge that is now depopulating 
Memphis, and the inhabitants of ad- 
joining cities, finally driven from our shores, 
never to return. 





A BURIED LAKE VILLAGE. 


Many hidden things have 
brought to light, especially in the lakes 
of Neufchatel and Morat, whose volume had some 
time before been considerably reduced by certain: 
engineering operations, undertaken for the pre- 
vention of inundations, and which had the inci- 
dental effect of leaving high and dry places that 
have not been uncovered for centuries, probably 
for hundreds, of centuries. The resulting dis- 
coveries were of a most interesting character, and 
fave already led Swiss experts and ists 


| to revise some of their theories, and assign to the 


lake-dwellers of Switzerland a higher degree of 
civilization than that with which they had pre- 
viously credited them. But perhaps the most 
remarkable “find” of all has been made on a 
turf moor ( moss) near Seeberg, canton of 
Berne. is near Burgdorf, and not far 
from Hi which none who have 
travelled on the railway between Ziirich and 
Berne can fail to remember, if only for its un- 
couth name, and for the tremendous mouthful it 
makes in pronunciation. In the commune of 
Seeberg is a small lake, about a mile in circum- 
ference, and in close contiguity to an extensive 
turf moor. On this moor many curious objects 
had from time to time been picked up by turf- 
cutters and others—bones, a flint hatchet, a 





in size leas tc ten taeones le wo 


from one to two centimeters broad. Arrow- 
heads of the same material were found, and the 

bone of a stag, fashioned into a pair 
of forks, and evidently intended for use at table. 
This gives a higher antiquity to forks for gaa. 


pins found amongst the flint tools and weapons 
of war, it is evident that they paid some attention 
to the adornment of their persons. 

The animal remains found on the turf moor are 
numerous and remarkable. Among them are the 
bones of the dog, the , and the common 
otter. The latter were doubtless met with in the 
immediate neighborhood of the Burgsee, but the 
presence of the bones of the wild ox and of the 
peta atec that ota pay ie were bold and 
skillful hunters, as well as ingenious tool-makers. 
They were also keepers of cattle, for the most 
numerous animal remains brought to light were 
— po org Rapccmmang cow and the mooi-cow. 

exist in every stage of showi 

that their owners had a taste on cethe saat 
beef, while their fondness for venison is proved 
by the many bones of the stag and the roe dis- 
covered by the explorers. Evidence of 4 like 
character shows that they were hunters of the 
wild boar and eaters of the domesticated pig, and 
the existence of the beaver in Switzerland in pre- 
historic times is attested by the presence, among 
other bones, of several which comparative anato- 
mists declare to have belon to that rodent. 
One omission on this list will strike everybody. 
No mention. is, made of the bones of horses hav- 
po, tat found, from which we may infer with 
tolerable certainty that the horse was either al- 
together unknown to the ancient men of the Burg- 
see, or that they had not succeeded in capturing 
and taming him. 





HOME AND FOREIGN GOSSIP. 


Evxey week brings a fresh list of disasters—by fire, 
by water, by the wild tornado, by the pestilence which 
walks in darkness and lays waste at nounday, as well 
as those caused by the recklessness and wickedness of 

It was not until July 17 that the report reached Hal- 


ifax that the State of Virginia, of the State Line Steam- . 


ship Company, was wrecked on July 12 on the treach- 
erous sands off Sable Island. All day on that fatal 
Saturday the vessel was enshrouded in dense fog, yet 
she continued on her way, and about eight o'clock in 
the evening grounded on the shoals where so many 
shipwrecks have occurred. There were on board about 
seventy-five passengers, besides officers and crew. Ef- 
forts were made to lighten the vessel by throwing the 
cargo overboard ; but in vain; and as she began to set- 
tle, immediate ‘preparations were made to land those 
on board. Signals of distress brought a government 
surf-boat from Sable Island to their assistance. Many 
had been safely landed, when, unfortunately, oné boat 
nine passengers—four 


and were made as comfortable as possible on the isl- 
and until the arrival of the Glendon, in which the pas- 
sengers were conveyed to Halifax. The State of Vir- 
ginia is an iron steamer, built on the Clyde, and was 
furnished with all the improvements desirable for 
ocean travel, She sailed from this port for Ireland on 
July 10. 


what horrors may be developed in the course of a few 
days no one can foresee. It seems strange, indeed, 
thgt after the fearful experience of last summer the 
most radical precautionary measures should not have 
been adopted by those Southern cities in which there 
was the remotest possibility that some germ of yellow 
fever might remain, to spring up, with warm weather, 
into rank growth. In cold weather Memphis should 
have been subjected to the most rigid sanitary inspec- 
tion, and the most stringent measures of cleansing 
adopted. But now the has come; and while 
it is all very well for physicians to be sent by govern- 
ment to Havana to make scientific investigations into 


| the nature and origin of the yellow fever, it is of far 


more vital importance at this time to insist upon the 
adoption everywhere of the most approved sanitary 
regulations which science has already devised. 


The tornadoes which followed the intensely hot day, 
July 16, swept with aiarming violence over many parts 
of the country, particularly New England, causing 


persons 

of Massachusetts a brief but destructive tor- 
nado made the day doubly memorable, from its ex- 
cessive heat, and the sudden, rushing storm of wind. 


From the dépét at Bethlehem, New Hampshire, a 
narrow-gauge road has been laid to the Profile House, 
It turns off abruptly, and shoots into the woods. 


| It will not, however, take the place of the delightful 


stage-ride from Plymouth to the Profile House, as 
there are daily stages over this route. 

‘The uninviting, disorderly Coney Island of ten years 
ago has vanished. Once that beautiful beach was given 
over to disreputable, drunken, and disagreeable people. 
Now the New York “ ronghs” are banished from the 
place, or, going there, are so restrained and civilized 
that for the time at least they are orderly and unobtru- 


sive. Quiet, respectable people, women and children, 
gosafely to the “beach.” Thisisas itshould be. All 
decent, quiet, law-abiding citizens, who do not inter- 


‘peaple regort. But to us it seems in accordance with 
the liberty of a republic that conduct and reputable 

and not name or race, wealth or rank, 
should be the basis upon which admittance to public 
pleasure-grounds, or exclusion therefrom, should be 





The smallest craft—so says report—that ever started 
on a trip around the world is the Golden State, which 
sailed from Boston July 7. She is schooner-rigged, 
nineteen feet in length, two feet and a half depth of 
hold, and one and one-seventh tons burden. Her crew 
consists of Captain Herbert F’. Burriil and ,‘irst Officer 
Andrew B, Coon, both of whom are experienced nav- 
igators, and are confident of making a safe voyage. 





A farmer Jiving near Highland Falls, while shaking 
dry Paris green upon his potatoes the other day, in- 
haled some of the poison, and after severe suffering 
died a few days afterward. The use of Paris green on 
crops should be restricted, if not prohibited, since 
harm so often results from it. 





We clip the following from the Winnipeg (Manitoba) 
Free Preas: “There is a letter in the post-office ad- 
dressed to ‘His Satanic Majesty Sitting Bull, on the 
Rampage, British North America.’ If the writer ever 
takes a turn out by Wood Mountain, he had better 
leave his hair at home.” 





On July 10, it was stated in Among the Clouds—the 
little journal published on Mount Washington—that 
the amount. of snow in Tuckerman's Ravine was much 
greater than at the same time last year. There was a 
single drift fully seventy-five feet deep and a thousand 
feet long. 





It appears from the annual report of the New York 
Mercantile Library Association that at the close of the 
year ending April 80 the total number of volumes in 
the library was 182,958. The number added during 
the year was 7027, The making of a uew catalogue, 
which has long been desired, has been postponed for 
lack of funds ; but the card catalogue is continued, and 
many improvements have been made in the arrange- 
ment of it. The down-town branch of the library is 
at 59 and 61 Liberty Street ; and an up-town branch 
has been established at 743 Sixth Avenue, 





The Musical Festival Association offered, several 
months ago, a prize of $1000 for the best musical com- 
position by a native American composer, to be sung 
‘at the musical festival in 1880. The board of judges 
appointed to pass on the merits of the works cGnsists 
of Theodore Thomas, president; Dr. Leopold Dam- 
rosch, of New York ; Asger Hamerick, of Baltimore ; 
Otto Singer, of Cincinnati; and Carl Zerrahn, of Bos- 
ton. 


Prices of comforts and luxuries, as well as of neces- 
saries, at summer resorts, fall slowly; yet it will be 
comforting to paterfamilias to perceive that there is 
a reduction in some things. At Long Branch, for ex- 
ample, the Hackmen’s Association has reduced the 
price of carriages to $1 50 per hour. The regular fee 
for a bathing suit was formerly fifty cents; now half 
that sum is charged. Omnibus fare has been twenty- 
five cents; now the usual charge is ten cents. A 
table @hdte dinner at the principe! hotels is now one 
dollar. 





There recently died in Binghamton, New York, an 
aged Methodist minister, the Rev. Zachariah Paddock, 
D.D., who was born in 1798, and licensed to preach in 
1818, His life was a busy one, for he preached no less 
than 14,000 sermons, besides writing much for the 
press. 





To obtain a sufficient quantity of water for agricul- 
tural purposes in Colorado seems to be one of the 
greatest problems of the age. There is a vast section 
of territory west of the Missouri, and between the 
Mexican and the British lines, very deficient in water 
supply. While the mountainous regions of Colorado 
will doubtless be. settled thickly with mining and 
manufacturing inhabitants, the plains lack the water 
needful to sustain an agricultural population. The 
water that comes down from the mountain streams 


tion, although the Platte alone furnishes enough to 
water all the arable land in Colorado, if it were only 
stored up for distribution during the few weeks when 
the arid plains are suffering for moisture. 





There are in this city about 25,000 tenement-houses, 
and statistics inform us that two-thirds of the infant 
mortality is in these houses. Owners, builders, and 
architects are bringing in their plans to the Board of 
Health, to ascertain if they are complying with the 
law in regard to new buildings. One of the most im- 
portant features of the new law, which will apply to 
all houses put up hereafter, is the provision restricting 
the building to sixty-five per cent. of the area of the lot. 
The law, however, gives the board the discretion, in 
cases where special provision is made for light and 
ventilation, to allow the building to cover more of the 
ground. In all cases, according to the new law, a 
space of ten feet must be left in the rear of every lot, 
and further, every room which is to be occupied is to 
have one or more windows opening into the open air. 





It appears likely that the King of Spain will before 
long espouse the Austrian Archduchess Marie Chris- 
tine—a highly accomplished and beautiful princess, 
only a few months younger than Alfonso. 





It is said that Madame Christine Nilsson-Rouzaud 
and her husband live very quietly and bappily in Lon- 
don, One of the chief treasures of the prima donna, 
according to the London World, is a cheap, plain fid- 
die, cracked and stringless, But when inquiries are 
made about it she lifts it daintily, and says: “I love 
the violin, and would play it every day if I were per- 
mitted to do so; but Iam not permitted. It is sue- 
pected that the constrained attitude end the powerft! 
vibration would by no meanz improve either my phys- 
ical‘or musical tone for the evening. But I regret the 
violin, and love this one very much in- 
deed, for it is the instrument I played on at fairs 
round the country to help my people \to money while 
I was yet a little child. I am, as you hear, a peasant 
born, and am proud of it;” and the fair head is flung 
back, the blue eyes throw out a brighter ray, and the 
soft curls are shaken. 





“is mostly wasted under the present system of irriga- - 
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BEYOND THE SEA. 


You have taken the world away, love; 
I’ve only the sun and the moon, 
Only the silvery lustre, 
Only the glowing noon ; 
For these they journey from you to me, 
Sweetheart, sweetheart, beyond the sea. 
The waves and ihe clouds and the planets, love, 
Restless and wild they roam; . 
Only the grand old sun, love, 
Yonder in heaven's high dome, ~- 
Has sgrely journeyed from you to me, 
Sweetheart, sweetheart, beyond the sea. 
The ‘moon comes over the waters, 
Building her silvery track; 
The eager heart of a lover 
Waits. and welcomes her back ; 
For soft she cometh from you to me, 
Sweetheart, sweetheart, beyond the sea. 





CROCKER’S HOLE. 
By R. D. BLACKMORE. 
Avrnor or “ Lorna Doonn,” “ Attoz Loraine,” Ero, 





PART IL. 


Tae Culm, which rises in Somersetshire, and 
hastening into a’ fairer Jand (as the border wa- 
ters wisely do), falle into the Exe near Killep- 
ton, formerly was a lovely trout stream, such as 
perverts the Devonshire angler from due respect 

“toward Father Thames and the classic deeps 
round London. In the Devonshire valleys it is 
sweet to see how soon a spring becomes a rill, 
and a rill runs on into a rivulet, and a rivulet 
swells into a brook; and before one has time to 
say, “ What are you at?” before the first tree it 
ever spoke to ia a dummy, or the first hill it ever 
rah down has turned blue, here we have all the 
airs and graces, demands and assertions, of a 
full-grown river. 

But what is the test of a river? Who shall 
say? “The power to drown a man,” replies the 
river, darkly. But rudeness is not argument. 
Rather shall we say that the power to work a 
good undershot wheel, without being dammed 
up all night in a pond, and leaving a tidy back 
stream to spare at the bottom of the orchard, is 
a fair certificate of riverhood. If so, many Dev- 
onshire streams attain that rank within five miles 
of their apring; ay, and rapidly add to it. At 
every turn they gather aid, from ash-clad dingle 
and aldered meadow, mossy rock and ferny wall, 
hedge-trough roofed with bramble netting, where 
the baby water lurks, and lanes that coming down 
to ford bring suicidal tribute. Arrogant, all-en- 
grossing river, now it has claimed a great valley 
of its own; and whatever falls within the hill 
scoop sooner or later belongs to itself. Even the 
crystal “‘shutt” that crosses the farm-yard by the 
wood-rick, and giides down an aqueduct of last 
year’s bark for Mary to fill the kettle from; and 
even the tricklets that have no organs for telling 
or knowing their business, but only get into un- 
wary oozings in and among the water-grass, and 
there make moss and forget themselves among it 
—one and all, they come to the same thing at 
last, and that is the river. 

The Culm used to be a good river at Culm- 
stock, tormented already by a factory, but not 
strangled as yet bya railroad. How it is now 
the present writer does not know, and is afraid 
to ask, ha heard of a vile “Culm Valley 
Line.” But Culmstock Bridge was a very pretty 
place to stand and contemplate the ways of trout 
—which is easier work than to catch them. When 
I was just big enough to peep above the rim, or to 
lie upon it with one leg inside for fear of tum- 
bling over, what a mighty river it used to seem! 
for it takes a treat there, and spreads itself. 
Above the bridge the factory stream falls in 
again, having done its business, and washing its 
hands in the innocent half that has strayed down 
the meadows. Then under the arches they both 
rejoice, and come toa slide of about two feet, dnd 
make a short wide pool below, and indulge them- 
selves in perhaps two islands, through which a 
little river always magnifies itself, and maintains 
a mysterious middle. But after that all of it used 
to come together, and make off in one body for 
the meadows, intent upon nurturing trout with 
rapid stickles, and buttercuppy corners where fat 
flies may tumble in. And here you may find in 
the very first meadow, or at any rate you might 
have found forty years ago, the celebrated 
“Crocker’s Hole.” 

The story of Crocker is unknown to me, and 
interesting as it doubtless was, I do not deal 
with him, but with his Hole. Tradition said that 
he was a baker’s boy, who, during his basket 
rounds, fell in love with a maiden who received 
the cottage loaf, or perhaps good “ Households,” 
for her master’s use. No doubt she was charm- 
ing, as a girl should be, but whether she en- 
couraged the youthful baker, and then betrayed 
him with false réle, or whether she “ consisted” 
throughout—as our cousins across-the water ex- 
press it—is known to their manes only. Enough 
that she would not have the floury lad; and that 
he, after giving in his books and money, sought an 
untimely grave among the trout. And this was 
the first pool below the bread-walk deep enough 
to drown a five-foot baker-boy. Sad it was; but 
such things must be, and bread must still be de- 
livered daily. 

A truce to such reflections—as our foremost 
writers always say, when they do not see how to 


go on with them; but it is a serious thing to | 


know what Crocker’s Hole was like ; because at a 
time when, if he had only persevered and mar- 
ried the maid, and succeeded to the oven, and 
reared a large family of short-weight bakers, he 
might have been leaning on his crutch beside the 
pool, and his grandson to swim by pre- 
cept (that beautiful proxy for practice)}—at such 
a time, I say, there lived a remarkably fine trout 
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trout in the summer, please God, if you 
only ’a let em grow on.” She is living now, 
will bear me out in this. 


EB 


y father, being the parson of the parish, 
getting, need it be said? small pay, took sundry 
pupils, very pleasant fellows, about to adorn the 
universities. Among them was the — 
“ Bude light,” as he was satirically called at - 


John Pike was a thickset younker, 
and bushy head, keen blue eyes that 
through water, and the proper slouch 
der into which great anglers ripen; but 
still are born with it; and of these was 
John. It mattered little what the weather w 


Hy 


i 


r was, 
and scarcely more as to the time of year, John 
Pike must have his fishing every day, and on Sun- 
days he read about it, and made All the 
rest of the time he was thinking about it. What 


would he have given for a copy of The Fishing 
Gazette? But in those days no such luxury was 
known, 

My father was coaching him in the fourth book 
of the Mneid, and all those wonderful speeches 
of Dido, where passion disdains construction ; but 
the only line Pike cared for was of horse-hair. 
“TI fear, Mr. Pike, that you are not giving me 

our entire attention,’”*my father used to say, in 
his mild dry way; and once when Pike was more 
to share his 
who was 
very truthful, “I can see a green-drake by the 
strawberry-tree, the first of the season, and 
derivation of ‘barbarus’ put me in mind of my 
barberry dye.” In those days it was a very nice 
point to get the right tint for the mallard’s 
feather. 

No sooner was lesson done than Pike, whose 
rod was ready upon the lawn, dashed away al- 
ways for the river, rushing headlong down the 
hill, and away to the left through a private yard, 
where “no ” was put up, and a big 
dog stationed to enforce it. But Cerberus him- 
self could not have John Pike; his con- 
science backed him up in trespass the most sin- 
ful when his heart was inditing of a trout upon 
the rise. 

All this, however, is preliminary, as the boy 
said when he put his father’s coat upon his 
grandfather's Femara with pong aaah ek 
upon his 8 : t 
+o be wiheestsed te ‘din ass nothing—neither 
brazen tower, hundred-eyed Argus, nor Cretan 
Minotaur—could stop John Pike oe at 
a stickle. But even as the knows 

of its greatest men, its greatest men 
know nothing of the world beneath their very 
nose, till fortune sneezes dexter. For two years 
John Pike must have been the water as 


bowing terms with every fish as long 
dle finger—why had he failed to know this cham- 
pion? The answer is simple: because of his 
short-cuts. Flying as he did like an arrow from 
a bow, Pike used to hit his beloved river at an 
elbow some furlong below Crocker’s Hole, where 
a sweet little stickle sailed away down stream, 
whereas for the-length of a sthlow upward the 
water lay smooth, clear, and shallow; therefore 
the youth with so little time to spare rushed into 
the downward joy. 

And here it may be noted that the leading 
maxim of the present period, that man can dis- 
charge this duty only by going counter to the 
stream, was scarcely in those days. My 
grandfather (who was a wonderful man, if he 
was accustomed to fill a cart in two days of fly- 
fishing on the Barle) regularly fished down 
stream ; and what more than a cart-load need any 
one put into his basket ? 

And surely it is more and pleasant to 
behold our friend the river growing and thrivi 
as we go on, strengthening its voice and enlarging 
its bosom, and sparkling through each successive 
meadow with richer plenitude of silver, than to 
trace it against its own grain and good-will to- 
ward weakness, and littleness, and immature con- 
ceptions. 

However, you will say that if John Pike had 
fished up stream, he would have found this trout 
much sooner. And that is true; but still, as it 
was, the trout had more time to grow into such a 
prize. And the way in which John found him 
out was this. For some days he had. been tor- 
mentéd with a very painful tooth, which even 
poisoned all the joys of fishing. Therefore he 
resolved to have it out, and sturdily entered the 
shop of John Sweetland, the village blacksmith, 
and there paid his sixpence. Sweetland extract- 
ed the teeth of the village, whenever they re- 
quired it, in thesimplest and most effectual way. 
A piece of fine wire was fastened round the tooth, 
and the other end round the anvil’s nose; then 


the-sturdy blacksmith shut the lower half of his - 


shop door, which was about breast-high, with the 
patient outside and the anvil within; a strong 
push of the, foot upset the anvil, and the tooth 
flew out like a well-thrown fly. 

When John Pike had suffered this very bravel 
—“ Ah, Master Pike,” said the blacksmith, with 


armen anes 


Poe, as you | 
“Ww : 








PART II. 


Tue day of that most momentous interview 
must have been the 14th of May. Of the year I 
will not be so sure; for children take more note 
of days than of years, for which the latter have 
their full revenge thereafter. It must have been 
the 14th, because the morrow was our ee 
given upon the 15th of May, in honor of a birth- 


day. 

Row Jclin ibs was Dayoud Ws yous sity 25 
well as enterprising, calm as well as ardent, quite 
as rich in patience as in promptitude and vigor. 
But Alec Bolt was a headlong youth, volatile, hot, 
and hasty, fit only to fish the Maelstrom, or a tor- 
rent of new lava. a ee 
that wager he expected his crown-piece; though 
time, as the lawyers phrase it, was “ expressly of 
the essence of the contract.” And now he de- 
manded that Pike should spend the holiday in 
trying to catch that trout. 

.“T shall not go near him,” that lad replied, “ un- 
til I have got a new collar.” No piece of per- 
sonal adornment was it without which he would 
not act, but rather that which now is called the 
fiy-cast, or the gut-cast, or the trace, or what it 
may be. “ And another thing,” continued Pike; 
“the bet is off if you go near him, either now or 
at any other time, without asking my leave first, 
and then only going as I tell e 


you. 

“What do I want with the great slimy beg- 
gar?” the t Bolt made answer. “A good 
rat is worth of him, No fear of my going 


near him, Pike. You sha’n’t get out of it that 


or showed his —— — 
y by fishing as ve 
ahd without having beard of the great Orck 
erite. He was up and away upon the mill stream 
‘ore breakfast; and the forenoon he devoted 
to his favorite course—first down the 
stream, @ very pretty confluent of the Culm, and 


the river ra We wore bad te Gans t0 ite 


wielder of the magic rod very modestly sought 
leave of absence at the tea-time. “ Fishi in, 
Mr. Pike, I suppose ?” my father answ sg 
antly. “TI used to be fond of it at your age, but 
never so entirely wrapped up in it as you are.” 

“No, Sir; I am not going fishing again. I 
want to walk to Wellington, to get some things 
at Cherry’s.” 

“Books, Mr. Pike? Ah! I am very glad of 
that. But I fear it can only be fly-books.” - 


“Which of the two is the more important? 
Put that into Latin, and answer it.” 

“Utrum pluris facio? Flaccum flocci. Visce- 
ra magni.” With this vast effort Pike turned 
red as any trout spot. 


father. ‘“ You always tell the truth, my boy, in 
Latin or in English.” 

Seogey > Sueur Beeage pserysd arr se-t 
miles to Wellington and back, I got permission 
‘to with Pike; and as we crossed the bridge 

saw the tree that overhung Crocker’s Hole, I 
him to show me that mighty fish. “Not 





a bit of it,” he replied. “It would bring: the 


“ After that, who could refuse you?” said my }- 









; 





ever, we always 

Tove oct anon 

Saat 

But the cowardly 

water was already 

Yielding to my 

desire—manfully 

Pike very carefully 

poesage ashe ‘a 

from meadow upon 

stream. And the wile tod oo sadly 
quenched the fire of the poor baker’s love filled 
my childish heart with dread and deep wonder 
pene Ap? peer But as for John Pike, 
pegs ng of was the fish, and the best way 
to . 

Fer likely that hole is “holed out’ now, as 
Ge Tables wal pees hor Uh tay sete 
janged out of knowledge. Even in my time a 
very heavy flood entirely altered its character ; 
but to the eager eye of Pike it seemed pretty 
oo ae ee ome 
to a form again: 

The river, after a hurdle fence 
eo eer tens 
two t erence, 4 
cco. iasdlt lato a gent strona OMG EE nim 
down a slope instead of steps. The coat 
is high, and beetles over with yellow and 


repose, cool, unruffied, 
sun by branch and leaf—and that is the hole of 
poor Crocker. 
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“If the sun would only leave off,” I said. But 
the sun, who was having a very —— play 
i twinkle of 


But suddenly a May-fly, a luscious gray-drake, 
richer and more delicate than canvas-back or 


cid frame, every now and then she almost di 
her three long tapering whisks into the dimples 
of the water. 

“He sees her! He'll have her as sure as a 
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‘ore, long. 
as he was, John Pike 
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a spot where a yard-wide opening gave 
just for of rod. Then he saw his 
debe fend at inner, reply: 
a oe it yor 
agitates his coat. With one dexterous whirl, un- 
taught by of the many books upon the sub- 
ject, John laid his Yellow Sally (for he cast 
with one fly only) as lightly as gossamer the 
rapid, about a yard in front of the big trout’s 
head. A moment’s pause; and then, too quick 
Sal matin, dls thes ten, Saat be 


Pike stood up, like a ship dismasted, with the 
butt of his rod snapped below the ferrule. He 
had one of those foolish things, just invented, a 
hollow butt of hickory, and the finial ring of his 
8 top looked out to ask what had happened to 

e rest of it. ‘ Bad luck !” cried the fisherman ; 
“but never mind, I shall have him next time, to 
a certainty.” 

When this great issue came to be considered, 
the cause of it was sadly obvious. The fish, be- 
ing hooked, had made off with the rush of a 
shark for the bottom of the pool. A thicket of 
saplings below the alder-tree had stopped the 

hooker from all possibility of follow- 
ing; and when he strove to turn him by elastic 
pliances, his rod broke at the breach of pliabil- 
ity. “I have learned a sad lesson,” said John 
Pike, looking sadly. 


of bamboo, tapered 
sede to ie ing St verily it formed an arc, 
with any pressure on it, as perfect as a leafy 
poplar in a stormy summer. “ Now break it if 

can,” he said, “by any amount of rushes. 

hook you by your jacket collar; you cut away 
now, and Pll land you.” 


bait, and when to offer it? In spite of his sad 
rebuff, the spirit of John Pike been equable. 
The genuine an large, and 
self 


-supported, and to the vapid ini 
chaff, tossed by swine upon the idle wind, it pays 
as much heed as a trout does to a dance of 
fingers to their noses, 


3 
z 


ortitude and is to be re- 
covered as the English Braid (the one thing that 
has made us what we are, and may yet redeem us 
from nt a a degenerate age should 
encourage the habit of fishing and never despair- 
ing. And the brightest sign yet for our future 
is the increasing demand for hooks and gut. 
e fished in a manlier age, when nobody 
dream of cowering from a savage because 
clever at skulking; and when, if a big 

a rod was made for 
of Great Britain. 
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an early one—and Crocker’s trout had re- 

covered from the wound to his feelings and phi- 

lanthropy, there came a yt 2 Sew ha 

upon window-ledges, and a 

patter among young leaves, and the Culm 

ome Log morning. ‘I mean to do it this 

to me, as he came 

- “When the water clears, there 
will be a splendid time.” 








“T meant to have tried with a fern-web,” said 
“until I saw one of 


pee, eee sublustrous, without any mud. 
Also Pike’s own tone was such as becomes 
the deliberate, free from, nerve, 
but full of eye and muscle. He stepped upon the 


‘alder bough to get as near as be to the fish, 


for he could not cast this beetle like a fly ; it must 
be dropped gently and allowed to play. “ You 
may come and look,” he said to me: “ when the 
water is so, they have no eyes in their tails.” 

The rose-beetle trod upon the water prettily, 
under a lively vibration, and he looked quite as 
happy and considerably more active than when 
he had been cradled in the anthers of the rose. 
Mitina seoeememie dim Ghimames. ed oo 

ang comegnestty ‘ . current, but sure 
to: be —— wa east : and mercy 
‘suggested, as we as ap t the proper so- 
lution was to gulp him, ‘ 

“Hooked him in the gullet.. He can’t get off,” 
a oe un- 
der, . “Every inch of is as strong as a bell- 
pull. Now if I don’t land him, I will. never fish 


Providence, which had constructed Pike? fore- 
most of all things, for lofty angiing—disdainful 
of worm and even minnow—Providence, I say, at 
this adjuration, pronounced that Pike must catch 
that trout. Not many — are heaven-born ; 
and for one to drop off the hook, half way through 
his teens, would be infinitely worse than to slay 
the champion trout. Pike felt the force of this, 
and rushing through the rushes, he shouted: “I 
am sure to have him, Dick. Be ready with my 
night-cap.” f 

Rod in a hum, like a a rises; line on 
the bow, like the string of Paganini; winch on 
the gallop, like a harpoon wheel ; Pike, the head- 
centre of everytliing, dashing through thick and 
thin, and once taken overhead—for he jumped 
into the pool, where he must have lost him else, 
but the fish pulled him out unwisely, and made off 
in passion for another pool, when, if he had only 
retired to his hover, the angler might have shared 
the baker’s fate—all these things (I tell you, for 
they all come up again, as if the day was yester- 
day) so scared me of my never very steadfast wits, 
that I could only holloa. But one thing I did—I 
kept the night-cap ready. © 

“ He is pretty nearly spent, I do believe,” said 
Pike; and his voice was like balm of Gilead, as 
we came to Farmer Anning’s meadow, a quarter 
of a mile below Crocker’s Hole. “Take it coolly, 
my dear boy, and we shall be safe to have him.” 

Never have I felt, through forty years, such 
tremendous responsibility. I had not the faint- 
est notion how to use a landing-net ; but a mighty 
general directed me. “Don’t let him see it; 
don’t let him see it. Don’t clap it over him; go 
under him, you stupid. If he makes another 
rush, he will get off, after all. Bring it up his 
tail. Well done! -You have him.” 

The mighty trout lay in the night-cap of Pike, 
which was half a fathom long, with a tassel at. 
the end, for his mother had made it in the winter 
evenings. “Come and hold the rod, if you can’t 
lift him,” my master shouted, andsoIdid. Then, 
with both arms straining, and his mouth wide 
open, John Pike made a mighty sweep, and we 
both fell upon the grass and rolled, with the giant 
of the deep plashing heavily between us, and no 
power left to us except to cry, “ Hurrah !” 





THE VAGARIES OF FASHION. 


Tuere is one thing which we have never been 
able to understand, and which we believe few 
can possibly comprehend or explain. It is the 

ry of female fashion. Who it is that in- 
vents it, and has the knack to maintain it as 
long as he pleases, and then with equal audacity 
and success starts something fresh, is all a mys- 
tery. The phenomenon is by no means new. A 
hundred and sixty years ago the old essayists 
were at a loss to know how the extravagant odd- 
ities of female attire originated, and were so 
cleverly kept uj? in spite of torrents of ridicule. 
as now, a new fashion had its run of a 

few years, and dropping out of use as mysteri- 
ously as it , was followed by some- 

i ually preposterous. 
ae pe ou : ies of fashion there seems for 
the time being to be a kind of mental derange- 
ment—perhaps more correctly the prostration of 
intellect, through a deficiency of moral courage. 
Forty years ago the lady part of mankind fell into 
a mania for wearing dresses with huge 
blown up like uepr o It amounted to a pur- 

less distortion of the person. So everybody 
raid it was. But the avowal made-no difference. 
Sleeves must be made six times larger than they 
need be. Shoulders must be distorted, rendered 
positively ugly. It was the fashion, and that was 








tion of hoops, with the difference that while bases 
expanded .sidewise, the crinoline spread out all 
round, - Every woman had the shape of a hand- 
bell, wide-at the lower edge and small above. 
.| Gracefulness was out of the question. If the ob- 
ject was to produce a monstrosity, it was eminent- 


ly successful. The crinoline mania had a fair 
run of several years, and given up, there occurred 
the fresh surprise how it ever received the 
ightest encouragement. ; 

rinolines of every variety having been relin- 
quished, feminine society is sorely in want of a 
new eccentricity. It would be against all rule 
not to appear ridiculous. So wits aré at work 
in the grand arcana of fashion, The world had 
not long to wait. The fiat goes forth from some- 
where that, as a superlative novelty, dresses are 
to be worn tight to the person from top to toe. 
Instead of paddings and balloonings, there is to 
be squeezing so tightly as to be hardly able to 
breathe. To impede walking, and if possible to 
prevent sitting, the legs are to be held back with 
strings. By way of compensation for the tight- 
ening up, the dress is to be so long as to trail 
three or four feet on the ground. Such may be 
called the present fashionable régime, maintain- 
ed, as usual, with the force of inexorable law. 
Woe be to the fine lady who does not make hev- 
self as lank as a skintied rabbit, and who fails in 
the tuckings and tyings to restrain locomotion ! 
What her natural shape may be is nothing to the 
point. She may not be able to go up or down 
stairs, except by one fcot at a time, like a child 
learning to walk, but that is of no consequence. 
Fashion demands that she shall appear maimed 
in the lower limbs. The law is to be obeyed, 
and there’s an end of it. 

Slim in figure, squeezed like a wasp, and with 
head-dresses as fantastic as can be devised, there 
is one more token of high fashion. It is a re- 
turn to the antiquated practice of wearing high- 
heeled shoes, which happily falls in with the plan 
of bandaging back the legs, to prevent freedom 
in walking. The folly of distorting the foot, dy 
throwing the pressure unduly on the toes, is so 
manifestly vicious, and has been so frequently 
the subject of remonstrance, that it calls only for 
a passing denunciation. Those who are guilty 
of the error will in this as in some other matters 
live to t their weakness. The wonder is 
how the ridiculous extravagances in attire, which 
are here barely alluded to, should for a moment 
have met with any degree of support. In the 
article of dress, men and women appear to have 
pursued an entirely different course for the last 
fifty years. The tendency in male attire has 
been toward extreme simplicity — perhaps too 
extremely so—while, as regards the female mode 
of dressing, according to fashion, it has been a 
succession of wild eccentricities, always going 
from bad to worse. 





HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


Tusy had an amateur brass-band at ¢, funeral a while 


tunate in being called thus early.” T' 
said, but the mourners grin and. the amateurs 
think blamed sarcasm 


that “ is infernally out of place 
at a funeral, you know.” 





Worrny Macwrearn “ What! a man can be cruel 
enough to maltreat his lawful wedded wife, and even 
huri a plate at her head ?” 
uae “But, your honor, do you know my 

e 
Worrny Maatsrrars. “I have not the honor.” 
Prison 


zx. “Then just go slow.” 


Provs Otp Lap. “ Just think, Rose, only five mis- 
sioraries to twenty thousand cannibals!” 

Kurp-neartep Nreor, “Goodness! the poor canni- 
bals will starve to death at that rate.” 


A strolling theatrical company was at the dinner ta- 
ble. A ap hed one of the members, and 
said, “Soup ?” 0, Sir,” eaid the person addressed : 
“T am one of the musicians.” ‘* 











Why does Queen Victoria never drink lager 7—Be- 
cause it’s the reverse of regal. 


England may be “ mistress of the C’s,” but she has 
never yet been able to fairly master the H's. 


In France 
say, he is 








man is‘ of noble blood ; that is to 
from.a pere. 


When Chinamen piay billiards they never use their 
own queues, 


When a man goes a-fishing and don’t catch any fish, 
can you call him a tryangler sort of a fellow ? 


“*T called twice, and found you out,” said Mra. Jones. 
“ Very good,” shid Mrs, Smith ; “I had to call but once 
to find you ont,” 


A physician, having a duel on his hands, ests 
two of his friends to with his eivicenty the 

















“T just came in to ask a scen 
dear Mra. 


From you, 
“Wh: 3 ae 
¥> pay og Od welcome, friend 


ime. 
“Good A paey ha!— do not sce 
On what I am intent” 





And here a fragrant rose— 
bi, is scent-i-meni.” 
A sea-captain to the African coast was in- 
vited to meet ttee of a society..for the evan- 


a 
tion of Africa. Among numerous questions 
eeltae toe tsnten end waite at the Aaa taeee 
he was asked, “ Do the subjects of the King of Dahomey 
keep Sunday?” “ Kee oq A he replied; “ yes, 
and every other thing they can y their hands on. 
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A NEWSBOY’S GIFT. 


Scarcery has the learned blacksmith been re- 
moved to a better world than we have another 
scholastic wonder in the shape of a bibliograph- 
ical newsboy. Jonn Kine, who recalls to mind 
Exmv Borat in the singular nature of the two 
occupations to ‘which he gave himself, had not, 
however, the advantage of the latter in a sound, 
body wherewith to earn the money which sup- 
plied him’ with “books: He is a solitary inva- 
lid, partially deformed, and a resident of Cincin- 
nati, where the peddling of daily papers supplies 
him with a meagre living. The manner of his 
life recalls that of Professor Vavenan, that oth- 
er scholar living in the same city, of whom our 
readers will remember a portrait was given in the 
Weekly, and who perished so miserably in a hos- 
pital after a long life devoted to study. 

Attention was first called to Jonn Kine some 
few weeks ago by a gift*made by him to the Pub- 
lic Library of his own city. By dint of great ex- 
ertions, hoarding up small sums, and. watching 
book-stalls for literary bargains of all kinds, the 
poor newsboy had accumulated a library contain- 
ing about 2500 volumes. These books were to 
be the consolation of his old age. In spite of 
constant application during leisure hours, they 
accumulated on his hands faster than he could 
read them, for he was never able to resist the 
opportunity of purchasing a new “bargain” if 
the name of the author justified it. He packed 
them a!! together in boxes, which he kept in the 
old rookery where he lived, and here spent his 
evenings, happy in the consciousness that his 
treasures were near him, and hoping finally to 
arrive at the time when he would be able to do 
nothing but read. Suddenly the thought was sug- 
gested to him by the burning of a large building 
in Cincinnati that his books might fall a prey to 
fire, and his resolution was at once taken to place 
them in the safe-keeping of the Public Library. 

Kine’s magnificent gift was no sooner an ac- 
complished fact than he became famous. - Even 
in New York a desire was felt to know some- 
thing of the history of the literary newsboy, and 
& request sent to the Cincinnati Commercial by a 
prominent citizen that something might be learn- 
ed in regard to him. That journal fulfilled the 
proposed task with promptitude, and it is from 
the interesting article which appeared iin its col- 
umns that we are able to tell the story of Joun 
Kurne's life. 

The poor newsboy was originally a farmer lad, 
and but for an accident, bringing with it most 
lamentable results, might now be a tiller of the 
soil in Cass County, Michigan, where his father’s 
family still reside. At the age of seventeen a 
kick on the left thigh crippled him for life. For 
three years he hobbled around on crutches, when 
he was attacked by ‘rheumatism, and his limbs so 
drawn up that he ‘could get around only by crawl- 
ing on his hands and knees. One day, while 
crawling about the room, he struck his right knee 
against a sharp object, which, with the help of a 


———- 











JOHN KING, THE CINCINNATI NEWSBOY.—Puortocrarnep py Lanpr. 


blundering surgical operation, stiffened the limb 
for life. Both Jegs were now. useless, and for 
five years the poor boy wasbedridden. It was 
during this time that his passion for reading was 
developed, but, unfortunately, there were but few 
books in the neighborhood. What there were he 
greedily devoured, and mentally resolved that if 


it should ever be in his power he would have ‘a | 


big library of choice books, all his own. 

It was not until he was twenty-five years old 
that Kine could get off his’ bed; and then for 
three years he hobbled about the house, but could 
do no work. Finally he went to Detroit, and then 
in the summer of 1868 to Cincinnati, .a total 


and a » for life in “both legs. A 
ae wap jn: a, tobaceo factory, but 
hardly a fortnight had elapsed before he was 
taken down with the small-pox, which kept him 
in the pest-house for six months, He states that 
during this period his courage drooped, and he 
vin she unite Reet 
ger live. r leaving th use he went 
back to the factory to work, and began in 


_ the little, roughly furnished room in the 
at the corner of Third, and Sycamore str 
_ which is still his home. The work he had in 
tobacco factory was such as is commonly 
by children, and threé dollars a week 
. that he could make by the greatest ; 
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other work, when he became a newsboy. 
In this new vocation life became easier to the 


laying up a little money besides. During this 
time his even, quiet life suffered but one inter- 
_Tuption, which was of a most discouraging nature. 
A blind man, who was a broom-maker, prevailed 
upon him to go to Sabina, Clinton County, Ohio, 
and with his savings, which then amounted to 
$50, buy a broom machine, which he claimed 
they could operate together with a handsome 
profit to both, This was done; but in a short 
time the firm failed, $150 in debt. Kune ‘then 
came back to Cincinnati, and in time sent back 
to Sabina the full amount of the claims there ex- 
isting against himself and the blind man. His 
earnings were about one dollar a day, and up to 
the time of a commercial disaster in Cincinnati 
things went along quite smoothly. By this fail- 
ure, however, $600 was lost, over and above what 
he is likely to get back. 

When Krne presented his collection of books 
to os Cincinnati eer he reserved for his own 
reading about. a hundred volumes, including 
works on science, philosophy, and religion, which 
shows the thoroughly cultivated naturé of his 
mind. Those that have had the handling of the 
donation say that the collection has been made 
with care and judgment, and that it is: much 
more valuable than an average private library of 
the — humber of volumes. {it includes histo- 
ry philosophy, some of the best specimens 
from both ancient and modern literature, biog- 
raphy, books of travel, legal and medical works, 
scientific treatises, public documents, books of 
general reference, religious . works, volumes of 
the best magazines,a variety of school-books, 
and an occasional volume of poetry or fiction. 
There are several very old volumes, one a Natural 
History beating the imprint of “London, 1635.” 
The books are all in good condition,-and ate of a 
character that renders the collection’a valuable . 
pete to the Public Library. 

InG is only thirty-nine years oldjand, though 
crippled, comparatively strong and ‘healthy. It 
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18 quite possible that-he will yet collect another 
library that shall rival in numbers and value the 
one he has just disposed of. In the mean time 
he will probably go on living. in his old home, a 
comfortless little back room with a single win- 
dow, where he has lived for the last ten years, 
doing all his own cooking, washing, and mend- 
ing. He is not by any means a hermit in his 
tastes, however, but has quick, warm sympa- 
thies with his comrades in the newspaper line, 
“ is shown by the energy and perseverance 
1 has displayed in his position of secretary 
of the Newsboys’ Union. As a result of the es- 
tablishment of this association, he states that 
the newsboys of Cincinnati are an entirely differ- 
ent class from what they were six or seven years 
. The boys of that time have disappeared, 
and those who have taken their places have been 





“A NARROW WAY IN CAIRO.”—From a Parntine spy Water C. Horszey. 


much better cared for and instructed, and show 
it daily in their conduct. In his own way JouN 
Krne has been a benefactor to the human race, 
Now that the world has found him out, it is to be 
hoped that there will be many to help him in the 
good work he has. in harid, and that his old age, 
when it: comes, will not be left comfortless, like 
that of so many humble workers who give them- 
selves to the service of their kind, and receive 
neither help nor encouragement in return. 


A NARROW WAY. 

Tue late Khedive of Egypt, recently deposed, at 
the demand of France and England, expended 
vast sums in beautifying-the city of Cairo. The 
new portions contain wide streets, spacious build- 
ings, and elegant residences, and have very much 


the appearance of a European town. In many 
of the old districts, however, the Oriental charac- 
ter remains unehanged, and there one may not 
unfrequently meet with scenes like the one de- 
picted in our engraving. .The modern Cairo may 
be less picturesque than the old, but it is certain- 
ly more convenient. 


FOUR CELEBRATED SETTERS. 


Tue following description of the four dogs. be- 
longing to Messrs. J. and H. Vow Lencerxe is 
condensed in part from an interesting and au- 
thoritative article that appeared last winter in 
Turf, Field, and Farm. 

The dogs are setters, four in number, and they 
are said by good judges to be among the best in 
this country. Dash is a large orange and white 


“a 


dog, standing, we should judge, twenty-six inches 
high ; elegant shoulder and fore-body ;. good strong 
loins and hams, and:«with legs, both before and 
behind, enormously developed in muscle. Color 
and coat are both good. - Crooked hind-legs, while 
the fore-legs sit well under the body, indicate 
the speed which it.is.said Dash poesesses. His 
head, although good in shape, is to our fancy too 
small for the size of the dog. The ears are long, 
without depending on the hair for their length. 
Nasal depression exceedingly well marked, but 
eyes light ih color, as is his muzzle. The ama- 
teurs of bench shows would never select Dash 
for an exhibition dog, but he would be one of the 
first to be picked out by a shooter for his pur- 
poses. He was awarded the Centennial medal 
and diploma at Philadel} phia. 

Jersey Duke is a sturdy-looking black and white 
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setter, with the white most y ticked, or page = ie ~~ phenet Y, eee eer eee cisasdenes SaN8 
“ict otad” Heteelong ow de.clovig™ | LIBR INGURANGH - | SReserteretlaest ctr wi ertine | Raitt 
pee sn a shoulders to an ted they oh snot they can afford to at ee 
from hips to buttocks drops sharply off, like th They 


e 
pacing type of. horse. But he is put together 
like a three-year-old bull. Broad-headed, heavy- 
shouldered, well and roundly ribbed to a pair of 
wide-apart hips set on the broadest of loins, he 
is a dog that we fancy could stand a week’s work 
in six-inch-deep mud better than any we know of. 
Jersey Duke has won @ large number of prizes, 
including that for best setter in the show at Pitts- 
burgh, Pennsylvania, and the championship at the 
last New York bench show, which gives him the 
title of “Champion.” He is by Jersey Dash, out 
of Jersey Belle, and has beaten more English so- 
called blue-bloods than any pure native dog living. 

Jersey Hawk and Jersey Fly are litter brother 
and sister, and are by Tanner, ¢ at of Beauty. 
Both were sent to Europe early ia May, and were 
exhibitéd at the International Dog Show at Hano- 
ver, Germany, a few days after their arrival, but 
not placed, for want of condition. Both will 
most likely be entered and run in some of the 
German field trials, to compete with the English 
and German dogs. Jersey Fly won a third prize 
at Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania, before she left. 
Some of her puppies by champion Jersey Duke 
are remarkably promising. 





“BECAME SOUND AND WELL.” 
Hatoure’s Station, Ga., March 27, 1876. 
R. V. Pierce, M.D. : 

Dear Sir,—My wife, who had been ill for over 
two years, and had tried many other medicines, 
became sound and, well by using your Favorite 
Prescription. My niece was also cured by its 
use, after several physicians had failed to do her 
Yours truly, 

Tomas J. Meruvin. 





To Hovsexrrprrs.—The attention of heads of 
families is respectfully invited to the superior 
quality of Burnett's Flavoring Eatracts. They 
are entirely free from the poisonous oils and 
acids which enter into the composition of many 
of the factitious fruit flavors now in the market. 
They are highly concentrated, have all the fresh- 
ness and delicacy of the fruits from which they 
are prepared, and are less expensive. Meats, 
Soups, etc., may be greatly improved by Bur- 
nett’s Extract of Celery.—[ Com. ] 





Tae Sea-Shore Cottage at Atlanticville, near 
Long Branch, N. J., will be ready for Guests on 
July Ist. It is intended only for Working Girls. 
For terms and particulars, address or apply to 
the Young Women’s Christian: Association, No. 7 
East 15th Street, between Broadway and Fifth 
Avenue, between 11 A.M. and 1 P.M., and 5 and 
7 P.M. each day. Circulars sent on application. 
—[Com.] 





WHEN @ m is weak and faint, or eon ge and 
exhausted, there is nothing so refreshing and reviving 
as a little of Murray & Lanman’s Florida Water. 
Rubbed-on-the hands and temples, and inhaled freely, 
j¢-tones and b: the whole system.—{Com.)} 





Texas Lanp Owners, address Fosrer’s Laxp 
Acrnor, Houston, Texas, for information on recent 
tax lawa.—[(Com.] 1 





ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Rogers’ Groups of Statuary, 


PRICE $10-AND UPWARD. 
Enclose 10 cts. for Dustrated Catalogue, to 
JOHN ROGERS, 


23 Union Square, New York. 


FoR THE BENEFIT AND CONVEN- 
IENCE of our ont-of-town customers passing 
through the City, we have opened our 


EARLY FALL SILKS, DRESS GOODS, 
FLANNELS, and B 


And are offering the same fally 20 r cent. 
less than = wer Ren, be dual on after 


tember 1, oving to the thers of the silk crop and 
advance in wool. 

Samples of dry goods and oar illustrated catalogue 
sent yt to all parts of the coun pli- 


cation. : & C. JOHNS ON, 


Broadway, 5th Ave., and 22d St. 


LIEBIG COMPANY’S EXTRACT 
OF MEAT. FINEST AND CHEAPEST MEAT 
FLAVORING STOCK FOR SOUPS, MADE 
DISHES, AND SAUCES. 


LIEBIG COMPANY'S EXTRACT 


OF MEAT “Is 9 success and a boon for which 

nations should feel grateful.”—See “ Medica] 

_ Press,” “ Lancet,” “ British Medical Journal,” &. 

CAUTION.—Genuine only with the fac-simile of 

— Liebig’s Signature in Blue Ink across the 
wa Del, 


‘‘Consumption in England increased tenfold in 
ten years.” 


LIEBIG COMPANY'S EXTRACT 
OF MEAT. To be had of all Storek G 
= tc oO A =e for the: Tnited States 
esale only), C. DAVID 20. 
e, London, England. Se ae 


Sold wholesale in New York by PARK & T 
SMITH & VANDERBEEK, ACKER, MERIAL 
CONDIT, MoKESSON & ROBBINS, H. K. & F. B. 
THURBER & CO., and J. MILHAUS & SONS, 


PENNSYLVANIA MILITARY ACADEMY, 
Fa cnn gv accreted Sept. 10th.) 
the laa = yee English v nm semeaten 2 Chemis- 
Yor a 
» THEO. HYATT, President. 
OIN OUB COLONY IN CALIFORNIA. 


Send to Colony Office, 14 Swan Street, 
Buffalo, N. W., for Pamphiets and Maps. 

















AS A MATTER OF FACT. 


$87,127,614 52, 


The Great Perpetual Family Fund, 
ONE YEAR’S PAYMENTS 


OF THE 


Mutual Life Insurance Company 


IN DETAIL. 


$3,426,046 
Cash Paid Out to Widows and Orphans 





In every family, not of such tive affluence as to 
be beyond “ a eng failure of the 
sources of i there must always be a sense of 


w across the test prospects, and the fear 
of an unprovided developia wants for which 
no adequate can be afforded thakes the 

t goad with which the young man in business 


A BANSOM FROM ANXIETY. ; 

But the fact that by a waa and practical expedi- 
ent the fear of death and of business failure a be 
superseded, and the provision of a moderate nty 
secured at once, forms one of the peculiar develop- 
ments of our time. By means of a life insurance, 
which may be maintained for a trifle from year to 


m has present to commonplace 


ton has gen way in t in the last genera- 
u and the life forms a tial feature 
policy praden’ 


become a giant, and with the f 
republican institutions it has reached proportions ri- 
valling the fiscal operations of the National Govern- 


ment. The Loeag amen Bence. poy of the life-insur- 
ance companies has as high as the volume . 


of our national debt. 


LIFE INSURANOE AT A REDUCED COST. 

As a topic of the day, interesting to almost every 
housebold, the final settlement of the five years’ con- 
troversy about the reduction of the cost of insurance 
commands attention. At the close of this od of 
strife and opposition on all sides, the Mu’ Life In- 
surance Company has finally and permanently reduced 
its premium fifteen per cent. from the established 
rates. After various expedients to cover up the ad- 
verse bearing of this reduction upon the other com 
nies, the new rate has at last rea the solid level of 
regular and established routine. 


THE AVERAGE OF HUMAN LIFE COMPUTED AS IMPROVED. 
The m tude of this fact will be better realized 
as indicating the y sure lusion that the 
average of human existence under our institutions has 
improved in a d sufficient to warrant the reduc- 
tion. In some of the Registrar-General’s this 
improvement is hinted at in , and fessor 
discrepancies be- 





De Morgan calls attention to 
— ns gs Loy To as explainable 
on groun ie says: mprovement of 
life which has taken from the introduction of 
vaccination, more temperate habits, better medical as- 
sistance, and greater cleanliness in towns,” accounts 
ina a the differences in the tables. Is it not 
a sign t and important testimony to the success 
od polar intelligence, of oof inetitulions: whether 

pul D of ow tu’ whether 
litical or social, that this still more advanced result 
n life insurance ticable? .The bear- 
ing of this subject has many obvious applications, but 
we must restrict our notice of it here to some details 
regarding the business of this company. 

THE MEASURE OF THE GEEAT FAMILY FUND. 

The great question, ‘‘ Does it pay?” puts aside all 
others as te bow the any ey done. Disputes about 
management must at last solved by results. For 
those who only want insurance, it may be interestin 
to learn that Mutual Life is a compact of individ. 
uals all g each other, the new-comer and the 
old being on one footing. ‘There is no question of 
stock or proprietary interest of the stockholders of a 

n Standing up to absorb or control the com- 
mon interest. The measure of that interest has now 


great 

The metropolis, being in the te eighty-seven 
millions of dollars. It is the largest Anancisl corpora- 
tion known to exist. Its policies ou secur- 
ing life insurance, equal in amount the entire issue of 
the national bank currency afloat. But the practical 
measure of its scope will be best seen in the exact list 
of its payments for a Fee During last year $3,426,046 
was distributed, and the annexed table recites in what 
sums the company paid it out to the survivors of the 
insured, the policy-holders. Besides the names and 
residences classified in localities and States, the orig- 
inal amount of the policy is given, and also in a sep- 
arate colamn the amount of earnings remaining at 
death. It may be useful to note that many of the du- 
plicate policies were paid for from these earni 

their current premium paid by applying the di 
a Those policies showing extraordinary 
accumulations, even to the extent of two and threefold 
the amount of the original sum insured, attest alike the 


pradence success of the ent, and the ob- 
vious expediency and justice of the reduction of even 
amuc of premium rates. They still 


be borne in mind that some of the largest companies 
are conducted on a different plan from the Mutual 


stockholders, which have heretofore been loaded on 
to the tables and averages computing the cost of in- 
surauce a8 made up by the actuaries. : 


THE SAFE WAY TO GO ABOUT INSURANCE. 
All the disputes that have filled the newspa) 
about this subject can be condensed into two sen- 
tences, so far as persons who want insurance require 
to be intelligently guided. They should first seek the 
necessary information for themselves, and not wait to 
be hunted by canvassed by an agent. 
as the dest, the 


At 





ext, 
ed company in the world, has now permanently estab- 
lished the lowest rates and the safest terms, only the 





The reckless efforts tending to degrade this benefi- 
a ane Se anes ee ee 





specula- 

met. All the schemes of what 

termed fancy life insurance have come to grief. 

ee wdawg S stem, ‘culos. 
sci to m- 

mes gaya ts airements. It is as exact and 
as any of other laws of nature, Any 

res from its rules and experiences as to indis- 
non-forfeiture, incontestability, or 
looseness of handling in any shape which may impair 
the of are fatal to its very exist- 
ence wu scientific principles. The various baits and 
plausi t forth in this are of the same 
character as the luxury with the feasts of the 


SURRENDER VALUES AND INOONTESTABILITY. 

The Legislature of the State of New York havin 
last winter declared by statute the manner in whic 
shall be adjusted for the future, the 


Matual Life has the rule uniformly to the en- 
tire body of policy. old as well as new, in the 


ir association ly requires. The like essen- 
al principle which makes the in of each indi- 
vidual the same as that th mem 


of the aggregate 
compels the prompt payment of death claims as the 
officers of the veer. Fee 
j litigated. are 
no cross- interests ot stem Se toaeis Belgneee, 0 
in the stockholders’ concerns, and t would obviously 
be against immutable principle for a man “to law 


The established revival of business will make a new 


safeguard will prompt a sacrifice of “ firet-fraits” from 

profs, at the domestic altar. “The true use of lite 

insurance as the ark of the honsehold covenant has 
the lesson hard ti 


declines 
tions. All who seek timate insurance should be- 
ware of finding es associated with the sport- 
ing circles of such hazardous pool-selling. 
SOME OF LAST YEAR'S DEATH-OLAIMS FOR EXAMPLE—“ BY 
THEIR FRUITS YE SHALL KNOW THEM.” 








A better example of business will be observed in the 
annexed record. Take the name on the New 
Lak Chg ey ee OE She died Jea a pol- 
ICY TOT. wc ccc w een cre cc waseeeseeserssasesesreeees 
And its accumulations were ............+++s+++ 10,190 

Making a total of ...........0.+s00- ooo $20,190 
example of what 8 can yield is seen 
‘in the Colorado it aore gins at each 
earn rE a 
a eee tes of $000 yicl Merrick ee 
The policy of the late Chancellor Pruyn, of Al- 

Reel, WAM es ccstertusacaseseose aapiet $3,000 

On which the earnings stood at.............+.- 4,006 
Making a total sum paid of.............. $7,096 
ee 
William M. Clarke, of New York ...........+.. . re 
ERSE PATS SRE AG RES SUT DEREw Sosa eetebe ee ‘ 
Paid at death, total ...........seeeeeeeeee $20,753 
einen 
Geo. W. Blunt (the N. Y¥. Pilot Commissioner). $5,000 
Earnings ............ MES snag nepqusinbsehesvcccy 5,554 
Paid at death, total ..............seeeeeee $10,554 
ot 
John Warren, N. Y. City, policy for............ — 
Paid at death, total...:.......... icesseul 513,363 
Also, a second policy for .. 
WB occscesdéescrece 
Paid at death, total 


meena oe 
Making for the two policies of ten thousand dollars 
a profit of $17,074, or a payment in full at death of 


074, : 
William M. Vermilye, late a trustee of the Mu- 
tual Life, had a policy Of ...............0-00 $5,000 
Earnings piebae 





5 ‘ William F, Allen (late Justice of the N. Y. 


OOETE GE ADORE) <ccicc coer scccwasvesteccccns $1,500 
Rasings...0 ee ’ SepuuSiavenspusess cVceenede 2,145 
Paid at death, total......c0sscccssccscece $3,645 

resem nc 

















William Wing, Columbus, O. «+. $1,000 

RUINED cnkncsiows soe cces eee 1,441 

Paid at death, total.............ccscseeee $2,441 

ne 

Louis A. Godey, Philadelphia, Pa.............. $5,000 

Earnings ........cscccccescocccce 6,840 
Paid at death, total 

Franklin Forbes, Clinton, Mass................ $5,000 

PN Caen Sn0sdbhe hous ecerbonbensinasounee -- 5,097 

PU GMA, BOtAD ..... oceseccccccccocced $10,097 

a iehienehntal 

Edward E. Manton, Swampscott, Mass......... $8,000 

Pe wderecesness cepdovcees seovoceccccece 8,128 

Paid at deathytotal ..............ccceeeee $6,128 

tsar 











William C, O'Driscoll, Savannah, Ga ........... $6,000 


Paid at death, total. 
— 
Lonsdale, Memphis, ao 


SERCH eee EHH EE HTOH SESE EERE HOES Eee ee 


Ae eeeeesenerercesess +1G10, 826 


Paid at death, total.........+..++++++0+ 618,878 
Ky $2,500 


Paid at death, total..........sssesseeeees $4,286 
a ~ncca aprton pmccabe ance) $4,000 


eee Pee errr res 


— 
Anthony Van Inwagen, Racine, Wis... 
Earnings baa 


Oeeeereceeesenes serecee 






ns 

The great body of policy-holders have used dividends 
to pay their prondauen 

T% THE OLD AND NEW BATES COMPARED, 

ie new reduction in the rates of premium exhibit 

the following comparisons from the old 
tables of the Mutual Life for header dy Led 
nual payments: 


' Age of 25, old rates $19 new $16 91 

‘ 80, “ om “ “19 86 

“ 35, “ 26 38, “ 22 42 

bd “ 40, “ 81 4 “ 26 61 

“oe 45, “ 8T > be 82 27 

“63 aoe 47 18, “ 4010 

“ 55, oe 59 91, “e So 93 

“ 60, “ TT 6, “ 65 99 
The other com continue to the old 

a. wa erent ce bo cg orm to 

as as new policy: to the differ- 
ent classes of the insured, whether or ent, 





FROM THE ANNUAL REPORT 


Mutual Life Insurance Company, 


NEW YORK CITY. 
POLICIES PAID BY MUTUAL LIFE, 1878. 



















Edwin R. Tremain.. $2,000 $190 00 
a -" 3,000 46 00 
Angelina J. Depau.. 10,000 10,190 00 
Luling ..... 10,000 8,679 00 
James Stivers..... 5,000 24 00 
James J. Tracey............0008 - 4000 4,712 - 
William W. Mali...... Gudsocaven eeeee 5,000 1,046 
SORE FOR, onc se cccccess ce Seoveseee ny ood 329 00 
William R. Stewart........... nencbee 20, 1,858 00 
harles A. Lockwood....... sesenedas 5,000 4,735 00 
BE ee la1l a Rb wep Rok eee Rae 5,000. +732 00 
Herman von Keeler.............++.. 5,000 1,601 00 
Heinrich Meiyer............. necteees: ae a 
Lazarus Mi: 387 00 
Augustus W. Greenleaf........... pees 408 00 
ae i aesaueg 731 00 
6 488 00 
* 409 00 
be 183 00 
Andreas Willmann. 71 00 
L 794 00 
Ebenezer Lew 1,031 00 
Elias N. Blum. 1,992 00 
Nicholas L. Bennett. 4,070 00 
Ernest Caylus. .. 1,209 00 
Jane E. Arnold.,..... hipees vhenswel oe 1,947 00 
“ 2,921 00 
H i re Ee 9 00 
EEE. « c0apkesowecyndse . 5,000 6,554 00 
John W. Whitfield............ ssoeeee 2,000 1,200 00 
Pcbeasonutonstaccaen 6,000 1,114 00 
nna, “igke onseeotenhocees’ + 6,000 969 00 
Louis Hammel...... oscis ceansehennee 2,500 $20 44 
Samuel Zerkowski..............0s00% 1,000 8 00 
Samuel M. 5,000 6,171 00 
William Orton. 1,000 998 00 
“ i 5,000 472 00 
William Foster. . 10,000 2,026 00 
“ * 6,900 886 00 
Caleb A. Colquitt .... -. 5,000 6,633 00 
Jacob A. de Peyster...........cc.c00s 5,000 1,664 00 
SUMO OE, VOTUARTO, « ccvcccccccccecs 6,000 7,088 00 
RCI vas cnnccsstaitccscees 342 00 
PN vedas tcccsescassdocetncs 6,000 12 00 
Harry T. Moddrell............ geescee 6,000 995 00 
eyer W cccvcccccccsvosccccces 1,000 6 00 
Charles H. Ludewig. ...........0.s008 3,000 6 00 
Abraham Lowenbein........ escccees 10,000 39 00 
POE I, isdn csdeccccessnvbcescs 5,000 8,363 00 
o> Seba ees oo.e0se sien Jee en 000 8,691 00 
John Bishop, M.D....... 2,000 86 00 
sa 67 00 
34 00 
332 00 
10 00 
594 00 
032 00 
4 16 00 
3,540 00 © 
1,923 00 
. 4,919 00 
1,923 00 
953 00 
SFR SS ox: ..+- 5,000 1,874 00 
ee PO ee 500 68 00 
eee 2,000 3,559 00 
Leopold B. Simon 980 00 
301 00 
William M.Tweed (full paid da: 
endowment) 2,268 00 
Electa D. Thomas. 446 00 
Isidore Ullman 17 00 
“ 6 00 
Charles W. Hubbard 1,732 00 
Jaques Guedin 670 00 
Fred. C. Schmidt 151 00 
SMP So be kecsveesscedeacensnes — 
Willen. F. QAATIO oon. oc ccvncccdects 703 00 
rs) |: vebgonseeebesgaasen 11 00 
EVO 5 ivcissccancescsuwckn 246 00 
TRMNE T.TOO, ......ccicnvocssece 109 00 
Leopold Loewenstein... ... seetaaas Kee "876 00 
Solomon Strauss. ..............c0000 1,273 00 
William M. Clarke........... 00.000. 10,753 00 
- OR Pee Oe ae 2,693 00 
Moses A. Wheelock ong 
Simeon Dreyfous. . aa 2,152 00 
John N. Genin .......... 2,193 00 


BROOKLYN. 
POLICIES PAID BY MUTUAL LIFE, 1878. 
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Howard Haviland... ..0...........-. 1,000 


NEW YORK STATE. 


POLICIES PAID BY MUTUAL LIFE, 1878. 








Zaccheus inton.. * 000 
“ 7? ‘ 000 
“ 3,000 
Wolf Metzler, 2,000 
Charles R. 1,000 
Franklin J. 220 
Geo. H. Hurd, 8,000 
tohn V. L. 3,000 
— 2,700 
« C “ 3,500 
William J. 1,500 
Jerome 10,000 
Lester V. Keys; Auburn........ ao 
Askendssccese « 
Myron P. Timmerman, Manham...... 7,000 
John McDonnell, Amsterdam........ . 10,000 
John B, Dewey, Gates .......-..+004+ 2,000. 
Ebenezer. M. Town of Lee 1,000 
Charles W. Griswold, White Plains.... 1,000 
vo E. Wright, Bethany..... 1,000. 
Jonas E. ‘Haneman, Troy BERRR Ce sd nee one 
bandas pigin-coeine) 
William E. Cohoes,...... 1,000 
Theodore J. Jamaica....... 1,000 
Abraham Searls, Jr., ’s Falls..... 2,000 
Ambrose L. Thompson, E. Palmyra... 3,000 
John “7 Brockport..........+- 2,000 
Samuel C. , Le Roy ba ubads ones 3,000 
qeevicesens 2,000 
¥ WF  ynsecnceenst 2,300 
James J. McGowan, Troy..........+++ 1,000 
Charles Chadwick, Syracuse. patKe and peed 
disbesestas i 
Almon Skinner, Knowersville........ 1,000 
Walter Phelps, Jr., Millerton......... 500 
Clayton T, Platt, Ee 5,500 
Edgar B, Smith, Albany.............. 1,000 
Hilon L, Wi Albany...... » 4,445 
George Murray, Waterloo............. 2,000 
James White, Syracuse.........0..05 1,000 
airus Strong, Olean.........+.++. | 
Jesse Shepherd, Rochester wessonse +. 2,000 
Henry D. Fuller, Cohoes............ 2,000 
Hiram R. Wood, peepee Centre... 5,000 
Jacob Schilling, Rome............... 1,000 
Edward Hoban, Buffalo, eae cei ee sooe OD 
Washington I. ne, De Ruyter..... 2,000 
William 7 ng ss ceecccccese 
Franklin W. Tobe: rt Henry...... 2, 
hi: sy dp eee 10,000 
Frederic Sing Sing......... 6,000 
Margaret L. Rogers, Seneca Falls..... 1,000 
Ranson Rowley, Cuba............++++ 2,000 
Isaac Stell, Buffalo. .......0..0eese008 1,000 
Garret V. Peak, Meridian............ 2,000 
Phineas H. Sawyer, Meridian.,....... 530 
David N. = eg a Aas wee be ven 1, 
John Will Puccossca SO 
Chas, 8. ‘Shaweln Semis Saget desis . _ 660 
eonercoceccs . 500 
James Van Gorder, Pond Eddy Yoo 
William R. Nichi ae 2,500 
Adolphus Helfer, faabing: seeeee oe 770 
Thomas C. _Armiiage, — Falls. . 2,000 
° ° 000 
Gamaliel ents Buffalo. . . end 
Newell Allen, Rochester ...... . -1,000 
William G. Stephens, Yonkers 2,000 
August Schmid, Middletown . 2,000 
Richard Upjohn, Garrison’s. 5,000 
Edmund A. Benedict, Irvington - 10,000 
John E, Silcocks, Cohoes........ - 6,000 
James M. M Goshen. . 3,000 
Henry P. Belcher, Berkshire 1,000 
John M. Stilwell, Yonkers. . - 5,600 
Pierre P. Irving, New Brighton. . - 1,000 
- 1,000 
u3 ee - 1,500 
“ “ 1 6500 
500 








John W. Armstrong, Fredo 2,000 
Adam Cunningham, Cuddebackvilie 1,000 
Ambrose Best, Newfane.............. 400 
Charles P. Achilles, — bebecces 5,000 
Daniel C. Pomeroy, Rome........... - 2,000 
Charles P. Wood, Auburn, . eo ceevcccccce - 6,000 
oreeee eeeeee 5,000 
* . Me Seasaneeeeee 5,000 
a Bt caday : 5,000 
George B. Wilson, Lockport.......... 3,000 
Edward G. Kenkaty, SS ay 5,000 
Thomas E. Ruch, Buffalo.......... ++ 2,000 
James Wylie, Newburg.....:........ 3,000 - 
Rufus Fitch, Jamestown............ - 7,000 
Geo. W. Denton, Roslyn............. 5,000 
Leonard C. Winslow, Poughkeepsie 3,500 
‘ ‘ . 2,000 
“ “ - 720 
Isaac ae Buffalo..... ksniewenevess 1,000 
eston, 600 
Thomas t Higby, Fly Creek......... 1,000 
Hiram Paulding, Huntington Satie «+ 2,500 
soenece . 000 
Jacob Fuller, Madeira................ 965 
Francis Mac Clifton, 8. L...... 5,000 
Charles B. Ten Eyck, Stone Bridge... 3,000 
Lewis L. Smith, Auburn............ - 1,000 
Lawson Barnes, Syracuse We deespecced 2,000 
beeecuebenes 800 
Josiah W. Fairfield, Hudson.......... 1,000 
PENNSYLVANIA. 


POLICIES PAID BY MUTUAL LIFE, 1878. 


David C. Clark, Titusville. 


Martin P Breanan, Carbondale..." 1000 
arl Wartenberg, 4 Allegheny City... 000 
Emanuel Oppenbetna, Pottsville. aercis 000 
Jones eed Cheshi ESS 1,000 
. Lamb’s Count; - 1,200 
John . Hasler, Carlisle,..-..-...>. 1.760 
roves, Harrisbu 
Jacob F. Frey, Yancamers e...27227.. £000 
Owen Frederick, Catasauqua......... 1,600 
Myer Strouse, Potteville.....20000002. 7940 
Jacob C. Hauer, _ _. See 1,050 
Alber Simcox, Lancaster.,........ 5,000 
rt MeMurphey, West Vincent, . 2,000 
William Hiester, Reading Ricasgteees ‘ eo 
onseecen eve By 
pee Riley, Montrose............ 1,000 
. Anderson, Pittsbu r 
Louis McIntosh, ate eee L000 
» Holmesburg...... ee | 
Samuel Hyatt) East Smithield ee 
Alexander N. McGonigle, Pittsburgh. Hy 
oges, Wadhame, Wilk; sbarre......... 2, 
. 
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PHILADELPHIA. 
POLICIES PAID BY MUTUAL LIFE, 1878 
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Louis A. Reis, (Godey’s Lady’s Book.) 
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Laurin Martin, Lowel 7 
Bela Kellogg, Greenfield 
William A Stoddard, Springfield 


Susan J. Weaver, New Bedford. 
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Charles af. Fellows, Cambridge 
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The success attending the use of these t 
adios ts the wreaturent of ellections Of the Skin and 


) ly ee ee From ev 


part of the country come Giese the mene metal seknowt- 
hy it be called miraculous 
Sone Cho fn. a, 


5" coe pian 9 - word for Sate Curicona 
Soap, and Curiovra Resoivent, and will thankfully 
receive reports of new cases wherever they occur. 


SALT-RHEUM ON BODY 


And Limbs. Obliged to go about on 
Crutches. A wonderful cure. 


Mesers.Wzsxs & Porrzr: Gentlemen, —In ‘ustice 


to those who may suffer as I have andi as a 
1 acknow! it of cure I have received 
Tom the use of the Coriouza untarily 
make the follo t: 
I have had Salt- on. my body and on one 


in a very aggravated form for t years. No kind 
treatment,or ionsesorpas or EE pag gph time, did 


severe, - finally disappeared, lea me perfectly 
cured. I used the ——— five months and took the 
Resoivent most of the ti which were the only 
Sieetebaran ints wens ns 5c 
m ie to take one 

extreme cases a8 Sake. ates the disease is so 
ening to the oe. 

Very gratefully F meg 


Asa R. Brown. 
Matpsn, Mass., Oct. 18, 1878, 


ECZEMA OF THE HANDS 


Cured. Interesting Letter from a well- 
Known Attorney. 


Beane New Oereans Proarune: Sir,—Since the 
fall of 1867, up to the last three w weeks, I have been 
troubled with an eruption of the skin, which the doc- 
tors call by various names, but which is generally 
known ni name of Eczema or Salt-Rheum. The 


. hands and po Poet ig ong whole body. Doctors have 
in’ Philad 


been consul elphia, h bagg = mone and in 
this city, with: no ¢ more success than a temporary re- 
lief. After considerable expense, and much and 
—— hy come to the a _"" would, 
as say ve to grin bear 

ibout toe: works ago Tread in the PE the 
advertisement of Curioura, for sale by our well-known 

Mr. and resolved to try Se J ge seemed 

a fifty-cent box, before it was half used 
had ——— disappeared, and I feel certain that 


cure, : 
My object in sending you this letter is to make 


thus benefit, if ever so little, ae humanity. 
Yours traly, ARBOLL, 
ttorney and Counsellor at Law, 
‘88 Camp St., New Orveans, Dec, 25, 1878, 





The Curiovra Remxpirs are prepared by Weexs & 
Porrer, Chemists and Druggists, m, and sold by 
all Druggists. Price of Curiourna, small boxes, 50 


cents ; e8, 
the quan _ amall, $1. Reso.vent, $1 per bottle ; 
gua atanaaiad 80 cents; 
cents. 





cOLLi N Ss” Placed over the centre of the 


nervous forces, the pit of the 
VOLTAIC jasc stomach, they stimulate the 
Liver, Stomach, and Bowels, 
PLASTE perfect Digestion, cure Dys- 
pepsia, Bilious Colic, Cramps, and Pains, and prevent 
Ague and Malarial Diseases. For Weak and Sore 
Lungs, Palpitation of the Heart, Painful Kidneys, 
Rheumatism, Neuralgia, and Sciatica, they are the 
best remedy in the world. Get the genuine. 


Cream oes. 


juxurious 
sonia Githens fear of the ills resulting from heavy 
Gear food. &#" Commended for purity an 
the Government Chemist, Dr. Mott. 
ROYAL B B. iG POWDER CO., New York. 


MORGAN PARK 


MILITARY ACADEMY. 
MORGAN PARK, Cook Co., ill. 


A first-class Preparatory School for Boys. For full 
information send for Catalogue. 


ae edtnt cats 
-in Vy ou . 
AN PRESS, Se | Self - Ink- 
4 to } dag ‘will do the 
work of a $250 Press. Presseafrem 
$850. Send.stamp for =—_ ue to 
CURTIS & MIT HEL ederal 
m, Mass. Estab ished 1847, 


VILLAGES AND VILLAGE LIFE. 


With Hints for their Improvement. By Na- 
THANIEL Hittyer Ecieston. Post 8vo, 
Cloth, $1 75. 


Will be read with a lively interest. * * * The style of 
the writer is simple, direct, pointed, and elegant. The 
a has a high, moral tone, abounds in maxims of 

oe eee sense and wholesome advice, and cau- 
oe fail to afford entertainment as well as valuable in- 
struction. It is the production of a thoughtful mind 
and is adorned by a uniform expression of elevated 
and generous sentiment that must “6 to the heart 
of every true American villager.—N. 





















Published by HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 


a Sent by mail, pecs wrepatls fe aby nant of Ce 
United States, on receipt of the price, 


PRINTING PRESSES 
from $1.00to 8150, 
Byer oe 10c. Circulars free. 


Sample Package of Cards,.10c. 
veens xe AmenieA PRESS sa 
Y STREET, NEW YORE 


ANGOSTURA. BITTERS, 


An excellent appetizing Tonic of exquisite Gur, now 
used over the whole civilized world, cures dyspepela, 
diarrhea, fever and ague, colics, and all disorders of 
the digestive organs. it,but beware of counterfeits. 
Ask your grocer or druggist for ag enuine article, 
er by Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & 
SONS.—J.W. Hanoox, U. S. Sole Agent, 51 Broad- 
way. ni oO. Box 2610, New York. 















6 Bekzne BITTERS,” THE BEST 

Stomach Bitters known—uneqntalled for 
their medicinal properties, and for their finenese 
asa cordial. Beware of counterfeits and imita- 


tions similarly put up. For sale by druggists, 
gycrs. liquor merchants, and L. FUNKE, Jr., 
Agent, 78 John St.,N. Y. P.O. Box 1029. 








HAY-FEVER. 


A Popular Treatise on the Disease known as 
“Rose Cold,” “June Cold,” and “ Autumnal 
Catarrh,” including Accounts of Several Hun- 
dred Cases. By Gerorce M. Bearp, A.M., 
M.D., Author of “Our Home Physician,” 
“Eating and Drinking,” “Stimulants and 
Narcotics,” &. 12mo, Cloth, $2 00. 





The book is the direct result of the author’s prac- 
tical investigation, and it deals with its subject with 
a thoroughness and care which the serious nature of 
the ailment has long d ded ientific American, 

Dr. Beard’s methods of investigation have been the 
best, perhaps, that could be adopted in the circum- 
stances, The work will be very interesting not only 
to physicians, but to the hundreds of persons who 
suffer annually from the annoying disease of which it 
treats.—N. Y. Post. 

His work is written in such plain, simple language 
as to be intelligible to every reader. It will interest 
all who may chance to peruse it; while those who are 
afflicted with the malady discussed, or indeed with 
other forms of nervous derangement, will find . high- 
ly instractive.—Chicago Tribune, 








Published by HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 
Bw Sent by mail, postage prepaid, to any part of the 
United States, on receipt of the price. 


P4Azzzrs, TRADE - MARKS, CAVEATS. 

MUNN & CO., 87 Park Row, New York, Proprie- 
tors of the Soentirro Amenican, conew 
Patents. Hand-book on 


as Solicitors of 
Pabente with Cah disections and edvion wont tron 





VIREUN (School for Boys), 


Sing Sing, N. Y. 

One Hundred Pu to West Point and Annapolis in 
last seven aapauly t “Preparation for College or Scientific 
Sch For Catalogue, send to 
Col. i. c. C STRONDS | (late U. 8. Army), Principal. 


SOMETHING NEW. nve-Grassns, 


———a ing the choicest selected Tortoise-Shell and 
a . The mpm —s & strongest known. 








PaNGee OPT llers. Manufactured b ine 
SPEN OPTICAL ara. €O., 13 Maiden n Lane, N. 


WOW READY FOR SUBSCRIBERS, 
* Volume VIII. 


M'Clintock & Strong's Cyclopetia. 


Subscribers who fail to receive this volume through 
Agents can send their orders direct to the publishers, 
HABPER & BROTHERS, 
Franklin Square, New York. 


CLEAR Lilttpation Cigars, “Geadusted"(Btnchee), 
1000. Sample box by mail, 30c. 
HAVANA | 5. ate AGUERO, 246 6th Ave., N. Y. 


Cc. F. A. HINRICH 
English Archery, Lawn Tennis, &c., 
NEW YORK. 


goed - YEAR for honest, intelligent business 
ts. New business; light work. 
Address ¢ B. CHAPMAN, Madison, Ind. 


$667 A week in your own town. T erms and $5 outfit 
free, Address H. Hanierr & Co., Co., Portland, Me. 


$72 AWeek. $12aday at home easily made. Costly 
Outfit free. Address Tavs & Co. , Augusta, Me. 




















$5 to $20 masersttoms, Sone ore Te 





ELEGANT New Style Chromo Cards, with name, 
18 10c., postpaid. Gen L, Rexp & Co., Nassau, N.Y. 





1G PAY tosell our Rubber Printing we =e 
free. TAYLOR BROS. & VO., Cleveland, 0) 
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SHE DON’T LOOK SO. 


GEORGE. 
* Mary. “Oh, I’m so relieved! 
other one coming.” 


VERMILYE & 00, 
BANKERS, 


Nos. 16 and 18 Nassau St., N.Y,, 


Buy and sell ON COMMISSION, for cash or on margin, 
all securities dealt in at the New "York Stock Exchange. 

All issues of Government Bonds bought and sold at 
market ates, tes free of commission, and on. hand for 
immediate d 

SPECIAL ATT NTION GIVEN to EXCHANGES 
OF BONDS IN. WASHINGTON FOR ACCOUNT 
OF BANKS. — 


But, George 











FISHERMEN! 
TWINES AND NETTING, 


MANUFACTURED BY 
WM. E. HOOPER & SONS, Baltimore, Md, 
62” Send for Price-List, naming your County and State. 





on$3 Printing Press 


Printe cards labels Ac. (Seif-inker eh larger sizes 
For business or re Rb or ~F your own ad- 
Haar | and 





rag Sy hy 





« FLORILINE, 
FOR THE TEETH AND BREATH, 

Is the best liquid dentifrice in the world. It thoroughly 
cleanses partially decayed teeth from all parasites, or 
living ‘‘animalcule,” leaving them roe Mee gy m- 
ty a delightful fragrance to the it is per- 

cy harmlees, and delicious as cream. Prepared 
by Henry C. Ganzur, No. 498 Oxford Street, London, 
England, and retailed everywhere in the United States 
, ot 50 cents a bottle. 


HARPER'S 


FRANKLIN: SQUARE LIBRARY, 


LATEST ISSUES. 





OTs. 
65. ‘‘ Fora Dream's Sake.” By Mrs. Herbert Martin, 15 
56. Lady Lee's Widowhood. By E.B. Hamley.... 15 


57. A History of Our Own Times. By Justin 
PEs BO ish on 4ees anps2ahensbeeaseoe 20 
58. Basildon. By Mrs, Alfred W. Hunt........... 15 | 
69. John Halifax, Gentleman..................00 15 
60. Orange Lily. By May Crommelin............ 10 
61. Impressions of Theophrastus Such. By George 
RR ne ay 0 
62, The Zulus and the British Frontiers. By 
IS WS RIOR, cs as eaceccobsncesscascavcc 10 
63. John Caldigate. By Anthony Trollope....... 15 
64. The House of Lys. By Major-General W. G. 
SR prab sh hens evsasb osueckeousssecccenaae 15 
65. Henry Esmond. By W. M. Thackeray........ 15 
66. The Life of Charles Lever. By W. J. Fitzpat- 
cake cna ko owais ais cccoccc cc. - 
67. Mr. Leslie of Underwood. By Mary Patrick... 1 


68. The Green Hand. By George Cupples........ . 


Published by HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 


sa” Harper & Broruers will send any of the above 
works by mail, postage prepaid, to any part of the United 
States, on receipt of the price. 


“Don’t be alarmed, he isn’t chasing us.” 


dear, don’t let go just yet; there might be an- 


THE ADAMS & WESTLAKE 
WIRE GAUZE, NON-EXPLOSIVE 


OIL STOVE. 


The ONLY Oil Stove made with WIRE GAUZE 
inside the reservoir, on the P rinciple of the Sir Hum- 
phrey Davy Safety Lamp, making it absolutely non- 
explosive. 

AWARDED 


The Highest Premium—a Medal—at the Paris 
Exposition of 1878 for 


Safety, Capacity, and Durability. 


Made in four sizes—one, two, three, and fourtrn- 
ers. Send for Illustrated Catalogue and Price-List. 


THE ADAMS AND WESTLAKE M’F’G CO., 


CHICAGO. 








‘Marvel of Success. 


The history of this specific (Thermaline), brief 
as it is, is a marvel of success. Put upon the 
market last year, it has already acquired an un- 
precedented sale, and not a single case is known 
in which it has failed to effect a cure. The evi- 
dence of the curative value of Thermaline here 
in this city and vicinity, is equally positive.’ Per- 
sons known to us suffering from malarial infec- 
tions, who had been trying the old remedies for 
weeks without relief, have been promptly and 
effectually cured by this new remedy.—San-« 
dusky ead, unui 





os HARPER \ PERIODICALS 


HARPER'S MAGAZINE, INE, One Year 


HARPER'S WEEKLY, TE ee sbeote ‘3 00 
HARPER'S BAZAR, R cv vnbokm 400 
The THREE publications, one year........ 10 00 
Any TWO, one year...........+. meen ebannee 7 00 
SIX subscriptions, one year................ 20 00 


Terms for large clubs furnished on application. 


The Volumes of the Weekly and Bazar begin with 
the first Numbers for January, and the Volumes of 
the Magazine with the Numbers for June and De- 
cember of each year. 

Subscriptions will be commenced with the Num- 
ber of each Periodical current at the time of receipt 
of order, except in cases where the subscriber other- 
wise directs. 

Remittances should be made by Post - Office 
Money Order or Draft, to avoid chance of loss. 








ADVERTISING.. 


The extent and character of the circulation of Har- 
peR’s WEEKLY and Bazag render them advantageous 
mediums for advertising. A limited number of suit- 
able advertisements will be inserted at the following 
rates: in the Wegxty, Outside Page, $3 00 a line; In- 
side Pages, $2 00 a line. In the Bazaz, $1 00 a line. 
Cuts and Display charged the same rates for space 
occupied as solid matter. 

Address 

HARPER & BROTHERS, 


Franklin Square, N. Y. 


~ CONGRESS WATER, 
Fronounced by Physicians and Connoisseurs to be the 


Purest Mineral Water Known. Nothing 


Bitter, Acid, or Crude to irritate the Mucous Membrane. 
Sold b; by all lending Drngglate, Grocers, Hotels : 











fering from kidney 


B) class of diseases is 


Its properties are 


There are orohahie ‘aonnunr a ote inane. 





kidney complaints. Phey chow Shaailves in places postean 


shapes, but always to the injury of the patient. They cause indescribable 
agony. The experience of thirty years shows that the test sematy Sor thin 


Tarrant’s Seltzer Aperient. 


‘diuretic, which are specially adapted for such cures. 
SOLD BY ALL. DRUGGISTS. . 














STEEL Rese 
PENS. 


























YO TAT SEAN 
Harper's European Guide-Book 
FOR 1879. 


By W.:-Pemsroxe Ferrives. 
In 3 VOLS. PRICE, $8 00 PER VOL. 


The Volumes sold separately. 





Vol. I. Great Britain, Ireland, France, Belgium, 
and Holland. 

Vol. I. Germany, Austria, Italy, and the East. 

Vol. III. Switzerland, Russia, Denmark, Norway, 
Sweden, and Spain. 


SW Hither of the Volumes sent by mail on receipt of 
are See. 


HARPER’S PHRASE - BOOK: French 
Without a Master, German Without a 

- Master, Italian Without a Master. By 

W. Pemproxe Fetrmex. Complete in one 

volume, Price, $1 50. 





HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 


MARSHALL'S 
PREPARED CUBEBS 


‘Ana Cigarettes, 

‘fF ASure Remed: - hye rece 
Cop in the AsTHuMa, 

all Diskases of the loge 4 

Hay-Fever, bsg Breath, 

















J csnte "Bold by Draggists 
PENNINGTON (WN. J.) SEMINARY. 


For both sexes. Excels in health, convenience, disci- 
line, food teaching, home comforts, and low-charges. 
OMAS H [NLON, D.D., President. 


HW.JoH 


Fire Proof of Coatings, 
IPTIVE PRICE 














uid Paints, Roofing, 

Sion Packing, ’Sheathin 
H.W DOHWS MPEG CO. 67 MAIDEN LARE, RLY. 
Hs LTH BY MEAL Cr Hy ees 








= oe scientific’ idea, and th 
‘KH, an 8-page quarto L# is the bent 
pean of this idea. 50 cents a year; ei, Mi copies 
free, Address ROBERT WALTE 
Editor, Wernersviile, near Reading, Pa. 


ST. LOUIS LAW SCHOOL. 


1879. Tuition. ol, ex- 
Si ered ’ MENRY Kinditodcn, bean 


ANNUAL RECORD > 
OF 


HcLenCE ad Industry for 1878. 


Prepared by Prof. Spencer F. Barn, Secretary 
of the Smithsonian Institution, with the As- 
sistance of some of the most Eminent Men of 
Science in the United States. Large 12mo, 
Cloth, $2 00,- (Uniform with the volumes for 
1871, 1872, 1873, 1874, 1875, 1876, and 1877.) 
The Complete Set; 8 vols., for $15 00. 








Published by HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 


&2™ Sent by mail, postage prepaid, to any part of the 
United States, on receipt of the price. 


Used by the Governments of the United States and 
Canada—also, Harper's, Leslie's, N. Y. Tribune, N. Y. 
Sun, N. Y. Post, and Phila, Ledger, &c.—is made by 








W. D. WILSON & CO., Franklin Square, N, Y. 





HARPER & BROTHERS 
LIST OF NEW BOOKS. 


MOTLEY'S nerwaeisunn. of the Unit- 
ed Netherlands; from the Death the 
Silent to ~~ Twelve nok Btruguie’ ¥ a full 








View of the Dutch eyes, 
and of the Or and te ee 

A By. oun Lotaror Mort .ey, C.L. 
With Portraits. : 4 vols.; 8vo, Vellum ‘Clot with $24 
per La fone Edges an ‘Tops, $8 00, 

only in a 


READINGS FROM ENGLISH HISTORY. Selected 
from Foreign and A Ameren writers. Edited b 
Joun Riowarp Green, M.A., LL.D., iat. pmowary Fel- 
low of Jesus College ‘Oxond. ‘Pane Parts in One 
Volume, 12mo, Cl 

Ii. 

THE TASK. A Poem in Six Books. By Wituam 
Cowrsr. 32mo, Paper, 20 cents; Cloth, 45 cents. 
IV. 

MARMION. A Tale of Flodden Field. A Poem in 
Six Cantos. By Sir Waurzer Scort, Bart. 32mo, 
Paper, 25 cents ; Cloth, 40 cents, 

VO 

THE LADY OF THE LAKE. A Poem in Six Can- 

tos. By Sir. Water Soorr, Bart. 382mo, Paper, 25 


ree RIVALS AND THE SCHOOL FOR SCAN- 
AL. Comedies. By Rrowarp Brunsiex SuzRipan. 
somo; Paper, 25 cents ; Cloth, 40 cents. 
Vil. 
LABOR AND.CAPITAL yg me ENEMIES. 


Epwarp oes me, Paper, 20 cents; 
Bho » 85° cents. 


Vill. 
THE LIFE OF CHARLES LEVER, By W. J. Frrz- 
PATRIOK. ato, Paper, 15 cents. 


1X. 
THE LOVER'S: TALE. ey Atrnep TENNYSON, 
32mo, Paper, 10 vents; Cloth, 2 cents. 
x. 


a ae -HALLAM’S Consriresenal, HIS- 


By Loup Macatiay, 82mo, Paper, 25 cents ; 
Cloth, 40 cents. 


Xi. ; 

THE LAY OF THE LAST. MINSTR 

in Six Cantos. . By. Sir'WAursr Soort, 
Paper, 20 cents; loth, 85 cents. 


é Poem 
3amo, 


XIL : 
HUME’'S HISTORY OF ENGLAND, from the ones 


sion of Julius Cesar to the Abdication of James II., 


ion, 
Vellum Cloth with P 
Gilt Tops, $12 00: Sold only in 


ee RECORD OF SCIENCE AND INDUS- 
FOR 1878. Srsnorre 


= n the Assistance e most Eminent 
Men of Science in the. United States. wo, gy 
Cloth, $2 00. (Uniform with the volumes 1871 
1872, 1878, 1874, 181, 1876, and 1877.) The Complete 
Set, 8 vols., $15 xiv. 


WARREN’S ASTRONOMY. Recreations in Astron- 
omy. With Directions for Practical and Telescopic 
Work. By the Rev. H. W. Wa , D.D. . With 83 
— and Maps of the 12mo, Cloth, 


THE NEW NOVELS 


PUBLISHED BY 


HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 


*," These Novels are in Paper, except where othertwisé 
specified. 


The Greet Hand. By Grorez Curries. “15 cents. 





4 Mr. Leslie of Underwood. “By Mary Parriox. 15 cts. 
Henry Esmond. By W. M. Taacusnar: : 15 cents. 
The House of Lys. By General Tlamury, 15 cents. 
John Caldigate. By Axruony Troutors.. 15 cents, 
Orange Lily. By May Crommauix. 10 cents. 

My Sister’s Keeper. By Lames. M. Lang. .20 cents. 
Mr. Grantley’s Idea. By Joun Estzx Cooxe. 25 cts. 
John Halifax, Gentleman, 15 cents, 

Basildon. By Mrs. Aurazp W. Houwr. 16 cents. 


Lady Lee's Widowhood. By Colonel Hamury. 15 
cents, 


“For a Dream’s Sake.” By Mrs. Henszrt Mastin, 
15 cents, 


Under One Roof, By James Paxx, 15 cents. 
That Artful Vicar. 15 cents. 





62” Hanrer & Buotugns will send any of the above 
works by mail, postage prepaid, to any part of the 
United States, on receipt of the price, 


ea Hanrer’s Caratoaus mailed free on receipt of 
Nine Cents in stamps. jure 


HARPER & BROTHERS, Franklin Square, N. ¥, 
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Supplement, Aveust 9, 1879,] 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 























MATTY OF GREYSPARKLE. 
By JUSTIN MoCARTHY. | 
Tae inhabitants 
a charming little dae 
‘Auguay ie much excitement in the middle of one 
ugust by the preparations fora regatta. This 
gatta might haturally have been an exciting affair 
Pec a ~— y circumstances, but in 
rs rou 
persis had a peculiar and, to Greysparkle, 
‘ow through all the years, 
regatta, or could 
efface its memory. As well might a man tage 





SSS 


&. The smoking room on the roof. 4 “The lovers ‘start up confused.” 5. “She clasped her hands behind ter 


wad, and thus stood motionless, with her eyes still on the sea.” 
MATTY’S. ADVENTURES, 


the nani of his first love, or a mother the birth 
of her first child, as ——— forget this, its 


first For this was Greysparkle’s celebra- 
tion of her coming of: formal announce- 
ment, wrbi et ordi, that she had set up for herself. 


Up to that time she had merely been known as a 
little village or collection of houses not far from 
a fashionable bath . “But Greysparkle 
had been growing. It was really a beautiful place. 
It lay on the very edge ofthe sea, and a great 
amphitheatre of cliffs embraced and sheltered it 
on the landward: side. No bitter wind vexed it 
even in the winter or the raw keen spring. 
To the left'of the ‘spectator, who stands on the 





shore and looks seaward, stretches out a long 
curving line of white cliffs, ending in a bold head- 
land, blanched almost as much as if it were cov- 
ered with snow. On his right the cliffs were col- 
ored of a deep red by some strange and charming 
fantasy of nature, like some of the Devon sea 
ramparts, and on their heights they were all grassy, 
and rich in trees and shrubs and hedges. The 
cliffs, or “bluffs” as they would eall them in 
America, were easily scaled, and were mounted 
in many places by gentle and gradual paths. Any 
of these paths soon brought the explorer to a 
sweet and smiling country, with roads he some 
ly shadowed by trees, and gardens it. in 
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flowers, and thatched cottages, with honeysuckle 
all round their ancient porches, and more than 
one old church and parsonage, and simple pathet- 
ic church-yard. The softness of the climate, the 
sheltered sea, left to the place none of that blight- 
ed and sterile aspect which is so common to the 
sea-side village, with its sand-strewn fields and 
stunted back-blown tr~ex. Such a place could 
not remain long unknown ; and there came an en- 
terprising person from London, who built a great 
hotel in front of the sea, prevailed upon the rail- 
way company to give the village a station all to 
itself, advertised every day in the London papers, 
and had a ¢able-d’héte dinner every evening. This 
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innovator had a stiff little battle to fight in the 
beginning, for many of the local gentry and the 


older residents of whatever class would much . 


rather have kept the place as it was, and were 


opposed to all manner of change, even in the | 


sense of ‘improvement; as, indeed, Mr. Darwin 
says, the Vast majority of the human race are, 
and at all ‘timies have been. But there was no 
resisting the destiny of the place, which was to 
grow an become popular; to be built upon, and 
to set up fot iteelf. The regatta, which was got 
up under the patronage of the local gentry, mark- 
ed the formal cessation of all opposition to the 
progress of Greysparkle. All classes, the gentry, 
the shop-keepers—a class increasing every day— 
the speculative builders, the lodging-house keep- 
ers, the people who let out pony-carriages, the 
fishermen, the boatmen, and the proprietors of 
bathing-machines, were tho ly united, and 
the regatta was to be Greysparkle’s Declaration 
of Independence, 

The writer of this narrative happened to be 
among the visitors to the place at this momentous 
epoch of its existence. He felt bound to throw 
his soul as far as possible into the enterprise. 
When Dr. Johnson-was on a visit to Plymouth, 
it will be remembered that he so completely iden- 
tified himself with the controversy between old 
Plymouth and the makers of the new docks—the 
“ Dockers,” as they:were scornfully called—that 
he deciared he hated a docker; and when there 
was talk of a new water supply for the dockers, 
he denounced the proposal, and declared that the 
rogues ought to be allowed to die of thirst. The 
present writer, being unfortunately in no sense a 
Dr. Johnson, could not succeed in identifying him- 
self so completely with the hopes and passions of 
his temporary residence, and, in fact, while sub- 
scribing toward the expenses of the regatta, was 
inclined to wish that he might be spared the 
trouble of looking at it. 

The regatta came off in due course, and had to 
be seen, and need not be described. The one 
event in it which really interested me was a canoe 
race to be engaged in by “ lady” residents of Grey- 
sparkle. I was curious to know who were the 
lady residents who would paddle their own canoes 
for the diversion of the spectators, and what the 
definition of “lady” might prove tobe. Curiosity 
became only further aroused when it was 
ed that the wind vagy Eamets strong and the 
sea strangely rough, the committee were for leav- 
ing out the ladies’ race altogether, but that one 
lady insisted on its having its place, and declared 
that if no one else went out, she would go over 
the course in her own canoe, and claim the prize. 

“That will be Matty, sure,” I heard one boat- 
man say to another, as I stood among a little crowd 
ot the road above the strand. 

“ Like enough,” his friend assented, 
the girl to have her way.” 

Matty had her way in this instance evidently, 
for the race came off. ree canoes only ran, al- 
though six had been entered. The women who 
had entered three of the boats withdrew from the 
contest because of the roughness of the sea. 
From the moment of the starting one canoe led, 
and I knew the rower by the shouts of “ Matty, 
Matty,” all along the beach. Matty made splen- 
did way until, as she and her nearest rival were 
going round the buoy which marked one extreme 
of the course, the boat of the rival suddenly went 
right over, and the rival was in the sea. Matty 
shot back in a moment, evidently to the help of 
the rival, but some vigorous hands had alread 
tumbled the rival into another boat. The riva 
drenched and utterly discomfited, gave up the 
contest, and made for the nearest part of the 
strand, where she crept out in her bedraggled 
garments, looking about as crumpled up and un- 
dignified as Zenobia could have looked, according 
to Gibbon, when her courage gave way, and she 
made up her mind to save herself at the expense 
of her friends. 

Meanwhile the third competitor had had time 
and opportunity to shoot beyond the chivalrous 
Matty, who had lost her place through her anxiety 
to help a rival in distress. The cause of Matty’s 
falling behind only awoke fresh sympathy with 
her and new hopes for her success. Her one 
competitor was far ahead, but Matty settled her- 
self in her seat as composedly as though they 
were both waiting for the word to start, and then 
with one or two movements of the paddle her 
canoe shot forward with a flight like that of one 
of the swallows, who were all day skimming the 
water. Somehow I felt sure that Matty must 
win. It seemed to be only in the fitness of things 
that she should win. In any case, she must have 
what politicians sometimes call a moral victory, 
for the race was all her own until she stopped to 
help the upset rival. 

Loud cheers along the shore and cries of “ Mat- 
ty, Matty,” and clapping of hands. One would 
not like to be the other woman if she should win. 
But she will not win. Matty is gaining on her at 
every stroke; is close to her; is up with her; is 
bow to bow with her ; has passed her; has reached 
the goal, and the gun fires, and Matty has won ; 
and I am as much rejoiced as if Matty were one 
of my sisters, my cousins, or my aunts. 

__ The beginning of the next race obtained very 
little attention from at least the native popula- 
tion on the beach, for Matty’s canoe was now ob- 
served to be making for the shore. The girl had 
received her prize and her congratulations from 
the flag-ship of the committee, and was now turn- 
ing homeward. 

There was applause from all the hands—large 
and small; brown, red, and white; old and skin- 
ny, young and brawny; clean and dirty—as the 
canoe of the successful competitor touched the 
shore and the heroine herself leaped out, She 
strode manfully through the throng of admiring 
friends, some of whom grasped her hands, while 
others who could not find a hand of hers attain- 
able, clapped her on the shoulders and slapped 
her on the back, The heroine took all this with 
a reugh good humor which had, however, a dash 


“ Matty’s 


of ‘sullenness in it. She even recommended 

some of her more ve admiters not to: 
“bother,” and not to “make fools of themselves ;” 

and in ‘one ‘or two instances she gave to obtrusive 

friends what I have heard described as “a clout” 

‘of her\paddte. The thus rebuffed did not 

seem to tnind it; evidently this was well known 

to be “pretty Matty’s way.” t : 

Pretty Matty herself was a ne girl, fully 
five feet ten in height, with short dark hair, and 
a skin the color of dull brass. She was decided- 
ly handsome, for she had fine features, and, as 
she opened her mouth to laugh or scold, she 
showed splendid teeth. But her whole appear- 
ance, manner, and bearing were so decidedly mas- 
culine, that one t have taken her at first for 
a young seaman. For her ease and com- 
fort in rowing she had put on a jacket and trou- 
sers, such as any boatman-lad.might wear. She 


was certainly a very of the Lady 
Resident to whom the rules of the race had re- 
stricted the privilege of As she was 


pushing her way across the beach through the 
crowd, @ tall young man came pushing his way 
toward her. At half a glance one could see that 
he ss 5 gaia. A little more than half a 
glance enabled me to see that he was an old ac- 
quaintance of mine, Any surprise I might have 
felt at seeing him there was quickly swallowed 
up in the amazement I felt when I saw the man- 
ner in which he welcomed the heroine of the race, 
and was welcomed by her. She'saluted him at 
first by tossing her paddle into the air; then as 
they came nearer they clasped hands with a fer- 
vor like that of embracing lovers; and finally the 
heroine took my friend’s arm, and walked off 
ther. The crowd followed and 

hile, and then gradually dropped 
ir to go their way. 
seem as if my d a 
act as the guide and guardian of 
in the trousers, 


right to 
stalwart lass 


prof 
no need of any. He liked to play at being a lit- 
th, and it was because of 


nine in the fastidious delicacy 
icism, He was, however, thoroughly manly. He 


not succeeded. 

Now what on earth did Southwell Deane want 
of the companionship of Matty in her canvas 
trousers? Why, when I was in the States, I had 
sionate, inecinagehatie, Seapeuiina Ae 
sionate, inex! e, sem - 
nal love for the sweet and daughter of a 
painter whom we both knew; of his love for her, 
ay, and of her confessed love forhim. I t 
the lovers would have been married long before 
my return to England; fer Southwell 
gave me to understand that bis father did not by 
any means welcome the match with a painter’s 
undowered daughter, and had far grander notions 
about a marriage connection, yet I knew well 
enough that the elder Deane was far from being 
an old savage, like Mr. Osborne, in Vanity Fair ; 
and I could not doubt that Southwell would have 
his way in the end. And now what was become 
of all this romance? What has Southwell to do 
with the friendship of this Amazon of the Grey- 
sparkle beach? Has he married the painter’s 
daughter, and become a painter himself; and is 
Matty his model for some masterpiece to be re- 
jected by the Royal Academy next spring ? 

I asked a question or two about Matty from 
various folk upon the beach, and I heard that she 
lived alone with an old father, who was rheumat- 
ic, very idle, and rather given to drink ; that she 
kept a shop, or rather a sort of booth, near 
‘the beach, and sold all manner of things, from 
Greysparkle pebbles and shells to coffee and ci- 
gare that she owned a boat or two, and did some 

hing; that she had a rough tongue and a little 
of a temper, but that everybody liked her. Then 
I ventured to ask if any one knew the young man 
who had given her his arm. Oh yes, they all 
knew him now. «He was always with Matty. He 
was son of Mr. Deane, of London, who had bought 
an estate three miles from Greysparkle, and was 
very rich. Young Deane had been hanging on 
to ty since April; he saw her for the first 
time last season. Was he in love with her? 
Well, folks did say so, to be sure; and she seem- 
ed ef fond of him like; but she was a queer 
sort of girl, Matty. Did people think he was go- 
ing to marry her? Well, there was talk of that 
kind—anyhow, it would be of no use for him or 
another to come with any palaver of a different 
kind to Matty, for Matty was a good girl, sound 
to the backbone, and would be very likely, I 
was assured, to reply to any dubious proposals 
by breaking the proposer’s head with her oar. 
Truly an honest and spirited girl—but to be 
Mrs. Southwell Deane! Is this the fate my un- 
fortunate friend is really preparing for himself ? 
Has he thrown over that sweet, refined, charming 
girl, with whom he said he was in love, for this 
Penthesilea of the fishing boats ? 

I went next day, when the bustle of the tta 
was all over, to see Matty’s shop. It was a long, 
low, one-storied wooden building. The large win- 
dows of it were without glass, and were used in 
great measure as show-cases for some of the va- 
rious articles which Matty sold. A long counter 





or bar ran down the one room almost, but not 





from end to end, leaving a passage at ei- 
ther extremity forthe propreres to goin and 
out. The whole place reminded me of some of 


articles—everything on this counter so much, 
everything on that counter so much, more or less. 


bar or counter. not always or Te- 
main behind it, but kept ean besgling 


talking all the time, now answering a ques- 
uaaes the time of day, now advising, 
now scolding. was dressed, as the police 


pan’ 
might have looked like this, if he were sud- 
igh just be 


ent from that which a girl with her surroundings 
was likely to have. I thought I knew. whence 
these ornaments had come. _ 

her shop was an institution of the vil- 
lage, and she was a tate here in 
her own little domain. She did not reign by vir- 


everything, 

case the very thing that any respectable and right- 
minded person could possibly desire to have, and 
that to ask for anything she did not happen to 
keep was to insult the shop, and expose at the 
same time one’s own Yul; 
The distinctions drawn by her between legitimate 
and illegitimate demands were often so incompre- 
hensible in themselves as to admit of no other ex- 
planation than that which I have su at 
whatever she did not happen to sell no one could 
ask for without ; 

“Soda-water, Sir? Did you say soda-water ? 
Oh no, Sir. No soda-water here, I can assure 
you.” And she turned with disdain from the 
young man who asked the question, and plunged 
at once into the friendliest talk with a more fa- 
miliar customer, as if to intimate to the ied 
person with a liking for soda-water that she de- 


his question to the back of her 
head, as she not look round. 
“Lemonade? Of course we have lemonade.” 
She did not deign to look more than half round 
at him, but the emphasis on the “ of course” was 
of tremendous import. It seemed to say, “If 
you had become at all accustomed to decent so- 
ciety here, you must have known that we keep 
—— What a creature you must be not to 


“T should like a glass of lemonade,” the per- 
seveting one went on to say. vie 


Lemonade, 
water. Soda-water!” As she 


acidity by the manner in 
at him, she continued to 
repeat in a low tone of utter scorn the offensive 
name of “ soda-water.” ‘ 

“ miss? Oh no, miss. Oh dear 
no! I dare say you can e some- 
where in the town, but no one asks for such a 
thing here.” 

“Don’t you ever have it?” 


answer. 

I hardly knew what to ask for under such con- 
ditions as these. I am not a lucky man in any 
moment of emergency, or good at seeing my way 
promptly out of a difficulty. The chances were 
many to one that I might have asked for some- 
thing the place did not 
would be an offense to 
sion. The variety of properties was considerable. 


there were fruits, and shells, and toy boats, and 


dolls dressed as fishermen and fish and 

there were tickets for a forth-coming 

bazar. From various con’ even in the 

shat thee aioen 3 eh tneeet Se I could 
e out that our champion paddler acted as a 

kind of savings-bank for many of the less thrifty 


people of her own class. They either gave 
their money to keep for them when hate 


Bs. 


® provident fit, and alive to the fact that they 
were not likely otherwise to keep it or she 
seolded or wheedled them out of it, stowed 
it away safely for them, and doled it out again 


and depravity.-| tomers, 


| me and my recent travels. 





Meantime I was thinking of what 
ask for in order to excuse my remaining in the 


fisherman 
subject of his deportment to his wife and his duty 
cal spss bcd mane alae Un Merde 
spoke her name, s the fisherman 

and her duty as a nogihiis wal 
reg : ~_ corner Pe — bar or coun- 
ter, where, full in sight com , he 
and she remained for a while in fo goes le 
to be very earnest conversation. Now and then 
come ae ane Oo ee 
somet! i 


one entitled to protest against unnecessary per- 
secution, “ Now, then, was anybody wanting any- 
thing ? 

cer ieee ay ga eg I was 
preparing to put myself in his-way, when he look- 
ed in my direction and saw me. He seemed very 
confused at first, and his face flushed; then he 
smiled in his old way, frank and sweet, and in an- 
other moment we were so deep in talk that, for 
the while, I forgot my wonder about Matty. 
When I had answered ail his questions about 
what I had seen in the States, and what I pro- 
posed to do with myself now in England, I was 
beginning to put a question or two on my own 
pine he suddenly said : r 

“Come, let’s go out somewhere, and have a 
long talk. But first—do you know Matty?” 

“Only saw her yesterday for the first time.” 

“ You seem to have found the way here very 
quickly, then,” he said, with a‘laugh. “Come, you 


- 


must know Matty; there is not a finer girl in the 
‘world.” 


He brought me up to Matty, and introduced me 
as one of his closest personal friends. The girl 
received me with something like the savage dig- 
ni fs ye See, et ee eee me 
of her friends. I was addressing her awkwardly 
as “ Miss ——;” for I really had never heard her 
family name, when she cut me short, 

“Oh! bother Miss ——, call me Matty. If you 
are a friend of Southwell’s, you are a friend of 
mine; and that’s all about it.” 

So.I, _ oe her a and she asked my 
name, and called me by it. In a moment, and by 
virtue of Southwell Deane’s introduction, Matty 
and I were brothers. 

Southwell and I spent the day together. He 
dined at my hotel. “ You must go to see my father 


this day all to myself. 4 oteagsheg night, 
er and I don’t 

lige Sep? Baty at present, I pacsetigs Bs will 
ly from 


here ?” 
“ You bet,” said Southwell, adopting a West- 
ern Americanism, out of compliment, no doubt, to 
e seemed perfectly 
good-humored and self-satisfied. 


y. 

“My dear fellow, everybody is in love with 
Matty. You'll be in love with her the day after 
to-morrow at the furthest.” 

“Isn’t she a little h—a trifle uncouth ?” 

“She is just exactly what our Matty ought to 
be. Just the least shade less rough and rasping, 
and she would not be our Matty.” 

“ But— our Matty’—don’t the very words seem 
rather to excuse your father ?” 

“Why so? Matty isn’t either rough or smooth 
for him. She doesn’t want him,” 
eee he thinks you are going to marry 

r.” ; 


“T presume he wouldn't. 
have my way before, the question would never 
have Shee wonder, however, whether _ 
sieur mon ever t of asking himself 
it were at all would marry 
sh a 


independence, 
put her neck into any matrimonial collar. She 
\ 


“Southwell, I don’t think it right for you to be 
80 much with that girl. What on earth ever put 
you into a humor for such com Y 

“Companionship ? She is one of the com- 

women I have ever met. She’s as 
good a fellow as ever lived. Just you come up 
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Southwell spoke at last in a half-defiant tone : 
Shields is all right; at least I 
suppose so—I 


so.” 

“ Have you bo she had a quarrel ?” 

“No, Emily Shields is not a girl for quarrel- 
ling.” 

“Does she approve of your companionship with 
the young lady who smokes ?” 

“Emily Shields has not felt called upon to in- 
terfere with any of my movements just yet, at all 
events. But we needn’t dispute about’ things, 
old man, you and I; need we? My father will 
cordially goin with you for any quantity of rep- 
robation of me whenever you the op- 
portunity. For the time will you come 
with me, and we'll smoke a friendly cigar with 
Matty ?” a < 

“ And drink a glass of grog with her, perhaps?” 
I said, with stern sarcasm. 

“Well, Matty doesn’t drink any herself. 
But she isn’t a Good Templar; and I dare say 


she will be very happy to mix a for you and 
me. Anyhow, we'll try. Come, ; We mustn’t 
keep Matty waiting too long.” 


It was rather an. odd sort of smoking party we 
had that evening. The smoking-room was. the 
flat roof of Matty’s shop or shed, to which we 
mounted by means of a r and a trap-door. 
There we sat—Matty and her father, and South- 
well and LA little table and some camp-stools 
were already set out.there; and Matty smoked a 
cigar with us, and complacently mixed our grog, 
although I am bound to say she did not drink any 
grog herself; and she stern limitations on 

- her father’s drinki + was a delicious night. 
The sea rolled " al our feet po of a soft 
silver-gray, and y, too, was of silver-gray ; 
in the deepening dusk there was hardly ry Oe 
tinguishable horizon line ; and one who allowed 
his attention for a moment to be withdrawn from 
the realities of things might have been now and 
then in some doubt as to one boats he 
saw rowing.past him were glidi: rough sea or 
heongh dle It seemed 5 mene ond asin to be 
drinking and smoking and on such a 
night, in sight of such a scene, and in such com- 
pany. I wonder what the passers-by—they were 
happily not many—could have thought of us as 
they saw us upon that roof, with our out- 
lines clear against the quiet sky, and heard our 
jokes and our laughter and our songs. For we 
sang—positively sang! The father of our host- 
ess sang ing about pirates “ Sailing down 
on the coast of Barbar-ee ;” and Matty sang 
a song which had a good deal of “ Yo ho” in it ; 
and Southwell ang; and I struck into the chorus 
of everything, giving the same air to each, and . 
not knowing an of the words. We had 
reg chorussing ; 

in ring somewhat untunefully. The passers-by 
probably set the whole exhibition 
— of ayy oy but E sagas freaks Sy our 

atty—that is to sa @ passers-by who were 
native to the i eg Those who, iike myself, 
were only residents of a few days, sh 
doubtless, as at the of some drunken 
rowdies. In the midst of our rev 
aware of a little which suddenly stopped 
in front of our house, as if its occupant was curi- 
ous to make out what we were all doing. I grew 


_ “Go on, go on !” Southwell said, in an impera- 
tive and even enery under-tone ; “don’t stop! 


asked, in a pitying voice, 
well! I'm 


charge of some 

Next day I pebd s visit to Mis the elder. 
He received me very kindly, and at once 
into talk about his son. told me t 
he blamed himself in for the 


ja 
cency. 





so hie famgeens, ne perempeneay velened to hear of 
any engagement g kept up between Southwell 
and her ; and however Southwell might be willing 
rebel against the authority of his father, Em- 
not consent to act in open defiance to 

the wishes of hers. Therefore the engagement 
had been broken off, and from that time South- 
had been enting in the wildest way. Last 


away somewhere. Southwell was behaving like 
madman about her—outraging all laws of de- 


“T saw them myself last night,” Mr. Deane 
said, bitterly, “ drinking and singing and shout- 
ing with a gang of drunken sailors !’ 

Happily I was able to give a somewhat differ- 
ent version of the last ’s transaction, bad as 
it was. And I did not hesitate to acknowled 
my own share init. Matty did not drink, South- 
well hardly drank, and there were no sailors, 
drunk or sober. I told Mr. Deane all that I knew 
about Matty, and assured him that all I knew was 
to her credit, and did all I could to persuade him, 
although I was not always quite persuaded of it 
myself, that the whole acquaintanceship was only 
a passing freak of Southwell’s, which would end 
in i I could not help owning, however, 
that Southwell’s sudden infatuation for Matty 


. 


irreconcilable with anything I had ever known 


possible, it would give him such delight that he 
would go to Miss Shields and her father himself 
and of them to-save his son, But he feared 
it was all too late. Southwell seemed to have for- 
— the girl; and was it likely any girl of re- 
ement and of spirit would him now ? 

It did not seem to me likely. But still there 
was a chance, and perhaps the nly chance, in 
that way. The best we could do was for 
me to speak to Southwell on the subject frankly 
and firmly, and give him to understand that his 
father would now be glad to see the ag Cea 
renewed between him and Miss Shields. At least 
I could find out, perhaps, whether he had really 
ceased to love the girl, and transferred his affec- 
tions to the strapping Matty. I promised to see 
Mr. Deane next day, and tell him all that I might 
have learned. 

My way home lay close to one of the ancient 
church-yards I have already mentioned. Nowhere 
around eo ong was there a spot more lovely, 
and generally more lonely, I left the road for a 
few moments to enter the church-yard and lounge 


‘about there. But I was not exactly in the mood 


appropriate to the gentle and — solitude of 
a country church-yard. I not have A my 
attention fixed for five minutes on Gray’s “ Elegy” 
if I were to win a Monthyon Prize by doing so. 
I recognized the fact, and turned toward the high- 


road again, 


In ‘Pent of the church-yard was a broad open 
space—open, that is, save for a great tree in the 
centre, with wooden seats round it. When I 
passed in through the gate of the church-yard 
there was no one in sight; but now, as I turned 
to leave the pl: I could see that a man was 
sitting on one of the seats under the tree. In an- 
other moment I saw that it was Southwell, and 
that he was looki: eagerly along the road that 
led from G as if he were expectin 
some one. spot, indeed, was well contriv 
for such a lovers’ meeting as we are told on great 
authority journeys end in. I made up my mind at 
once that there was to be a lovers’ meeting here. 
I felt both anger and contempt for Southwell 
Deane, a man of education and refinement, who 
could forsake the memory of a girl well worthy 
of the best man’s love, to his time with an 
honest and ignorant Amazon like Matty. 

I did not want to see their meeting; I much 
preferred to know nothing about it; and I went 
back into the church-yard, far out of sight or hear- 
ing of any meeting that might take place under 
the tree. I lay down on grass and looked 


the gate of the church-yard. [hardly t now 


which I had supplied myself with the conviction 
ee eee eens ae ee eee 
merely because I saw well Deane un- 
der a tree. But now I reach the gate; I am 
opening it; and behold, there, under the tree, is 
Southwell Deane, still sitting, and it és a lovers’ 
meeting, for he is not alone. I can only see him 
partly ; his back is turned to me; but Ican see 
eaten aut he tor be seteer ox te 


blic highway is free to me, and is part of my 
0 5 ap hice of tos whee. 
r in an old chutch- 

} blockhead 
to an appointment a village 
virago. If they see me, I can’t help it. If they 





way, and to avoid seeing them. I fell asleep in 
the grass, and probably soaked into my system 
damp enough for a chronic rheumatism, because 
of my anxiety to avoid them. If there were any 
other way out of this, I would take it to avoid 
bo now ; there is no other way—and so, for- 
ward ! 

The lovers are still folded in each other’s arms. 

I can only see the back of a dark head 
and part of a dark dress. I do not, however, 
stay to study the pair or their attitude of affec- 
tion, but only pause for the moment to consider 
whether it would be possible for me to pass by 
them unseen and unheard, and so save them from 
needless embarrassment. I make up my mind 
that it would not be possible, and besides, why 
should I take any trouble to save them from em- 
barrassment? They deserve no such considera- 
tion from me or from any one, There. they sit 
in the open day, under the full light of heaven— 
at least under so much of it as the thick screen 
of that great old tree permits to visit them—do- 
ing-their love-making unabashed. My friend Mr. 
George rm yay might make of scene— 
the tree and the loving pair underneath it—a 
charming companion picture, or rather contrast- 
ara to his “ Wane of the Honey-moon.” Oaly 

atty would look rather an uncouth sort of her- 
oine for an idyllic love scene. Now, then, to dis- 
turb my pair of lovers. 

I rattle and clatter the gate of the church-yard 
noisily and viciously. The lovers start up con- 
fused. I lose sight of her for a moment as she 
withdraws to the other side of the tree ; but South- 
va eee really scared, and somehow seems 

ly restored to any ease on recognizing me as 
the disturber. : . 

Tadvance quietly toward him. 

“Southwell,” I say, with a certain dignity and 
impressiveness of manner, “I regret to have in- 
terrupted you. I was not, I need hardly say, act- 
ing as @ spy on you,” 5 

“ Of course not, old man ; who ever thought of 
such a thing ?” 

“ But I am going to see your father to-morrow, 
and I shall be sorry to have to tell him that I 
have been an unwilling witness of so signal an evi- 
dence”—I was now growing really eloquent—“ of 
your extraordinary and inexcusable infatuation.” 

All at once the flow of my eloquence was check- 

. I became conscious of a wondering pair of 
eyes fixed on me which were not Southwell’s, and 
which certainly were not Matty’s. Southwell’s 
companion had come out from behind the shelter 
of the tree, and stood blushing, embarrassed, and 
withal evidently a little amused, in front of me, 


She was a very pretty and graceful girl, shorter 


than Matty by about a head, and not more like 
Matty in other respects than Julia Mannering was 
like Meg Merrilies, It was Emily Shields. 

I stood for a moment in utter confusion. . Then 
Southwell burst into a great shout of laughter. 

* You did not expect to see her here ?” he said. 
“You and Miss Shields have met before; and I 
want you both to be very good friends, Come, 
Emily ; I suppose we had better take him into 
our secret. Don’t you guess it already? Can’t 
you catch the idea ?” 

I could not say that I exactly caught the idea. 

“No? Did you never read the Roaring Girl, 
by Dekker, or some old fellow like that? It was 
there I the idea, I assure you.” 

Yes, I could see it all now. In that neglect- 
ed masterpiece of English comedy, The Roaring 
Girl, the “ madde girle,” Moll Cutpurse, helps 
two forlorn lovers out of their distress. The fa- 
ther of the youth will not allow him to marry the 
‘girl he loves, because, although a gentlewoman, 
she is poor ; and with the aid and connivance of 
the Roaring Girl they get up just such a little 
plot, to frighten the father into giving his con- 
sent, as Southwell and Matty had been playing 
off in Greysparkle. 

“ Wasn't it sweet of her?” Miss Shields said, 
with tears coming into her eyes. ‘“ Any other 
woman would have been offended by the very 
thought of such a thing, and would have believed 
that she was lowering herself, or making herself 
ridiculous. But she didn’t care, so long as she 
could do Southwell—I mean, do us—a service.” 

In all my gratification at finding that South- 
well was not the idiot or the sneak I was begin- 
ning to suppose him, and that he and his true- 
love were likely to be happy, I could not help 
aaa be pang of doubt on the score of poor Mat- 
ty. as it right to subject her even to a momen- 
tary suspicion? Oh! all ye true lovers, what 

tists ye are, and how pitiless in your egotism ! 

‘o be sure, Matty did not care and does not care 
what anybody in Greysparkle or elsewhere says 
about her; and what harm could the little com- 
edy, which will do so much good to others, do to 
her? . To Matty it would no doubt in any case 
seem @ capital practical joke. Even if she were 
not spirited to it by genuine good nature, she 
would probably enjoy the mere fun of the thing. 
So I put my scruples away and congratulated my 
friends. I knew better than they aid that I might 
safely congratulate them. I was able to put 
them in the best of spirits by assuring them that 
the elder Deane would only be too happy to go in 
person and beg Emily Shields to marry his son, 
f he thought that by doing so he could save 
Southwell and the family name from the fascina- 
tions of the Roaring Girl of Greysparkle. 

The plot of which I was now a member turned 
out a complete success. -I went to Mr. Deane 
and urged on him the wisdom of endeavoring to 
induce Southwell to return to his engagement 
with Emily Shields ; and Mr, Deane appealed to 
Southwell’s better feelings ; and Southwell was 
moved, and consented. Then Mr. Deane himself 
went to Miss Shields’s father, and in the most en- 
gaging style of what Burke calls a “ proud hu- 
mility” pressed. Southwell’s proposal, and suc- 
cote Bok + sey place almost imme- 

¥ e bridegroom went to. 
France. I know that they both paid Matty a 
visit before they left Grevsparkle for -London, 





where they were to be married: J know, too, that 
they would gladly have had Matty at the wedding, 
only that would have let out the whole—plot. 
Even as it was, I can not help thinking that Mr. 
Deane must have had some suspicion in the end 
that he had been the subject of a pious fraud. 
But he was glad to be reconciled with his son any- 
how ; to be relieved from the. terror that had 
seemed impending over him, and he was not dis- 
posed to ask any inconvenient questions of For- 
tune, : : 

I did not go to town for the wedding. I had 
some work to do which was to be finished within 
a certain time now rapidly running out, and so I 
remained at Greysparkle and worked. I did not 
see Matty for many days. And now the time 
had come for me to leave Greysparkle and go 
back to London; and on the eve of my going I 
received a letter from Southwell, telling me about 
the delightful days he and his wife were passing 
in a charming cottage at Fontainebleau. He sent 
a friendly message for Matty; and I made up my 
mind to bear her the message, and say good-by to 
her on my own part.at the same time. 

Tt was evening, and the sun was going down. 
Matty was not in her shop; but her father told 
me she had gone down to the beach to look after 
her boat, and he pointed to the place where the 
boat was usually lying. I sauntered along the 
strand, now almost wholly deserted, for one class 
of residents were dining, and another class were 
Supping. I soon saw Matty. 

found her on the very margin of the sea. 
She was sitting on the side of her own boat that 
lay hauled up on the strand just above the reach 
of the water. She was leaning upon her paddle, 
which she held between both her hands, and she 
was looking fixedly out across the sea. The girl’s 
side face was turned to me. It looked singular- 
ly handsome, I thought; and the melancholy of 
its expression lent to it a sweetnecs and even a 
certain intellectual dignity which I had never 
seen in Matty’s face before. Just as I came 
near she withdrew one hand from her paddle 
and rubbed her eyes. Then she heard my voice, 
and looked up with a resolute effort at a smile. 

“Sun was in my eyes,” she said—“ dazzles one 
—off the water, this way—don’t it ?” 

I admitted the fact. Then I gave her South- 
well’s message, and told her that I was going 
away, and had come to say good-by. She ex- 
pressed a kindly regret. 

“ Everybody’s going away from Greysparkle, it 
seems to me,” Matty said. Then, after a pause, 
still looking out to sea—“ That way over is 
France ?” 

“ That way over is France, Matty, sure enough.” 

“A long way off, though, I know—I couldn’t 
get there in my canoe,” she added, with an at- 
tempt ata laugh. “And I don’t see what I 
should want there, anyhow, I was only thinking 
that they are in France.” ; 

I had known well enough what Matty was 
thinking of when she spoke of France. 

“You were a true friend to them, Matty.” 

“Poh! that’s nothing. What harm did it do 
tome? I liked the lad Southwell—he and I were 
friends, I would have gone under that water to 
help him!” 

“He knows that well, Matty; and you may be 
sure he will never forget you.” 

“Well, I’m sure I don’t know about that. 
Sometimes I think I'd rather he did forget me; 
for I'm only a poor ignorant girl, and I’m often 
ashamed of myself and my ways; and I don’t 
like the notion of the lad’s remembering what a 
dreadful creature it was that he used to know at 
Greysparkle. But what’s the odds anyhow wheth- 
er he remembers me or forgets me? I shall al- 
ways remember him, and that’s enough for me.” 

Matty let her paddle fall from her, and stoo¢ ap. 
She clasped her hands behind her head, and thus 
stood motionless with her eyes still on the sea. 
She did not speak or look round as I left her; she 
did not even seem conscious that I was leaving. 
I looked back once or twice, and saw her still in 
the same attitude. She was now absolutely alone 
upon that part of the beach. Whenever I think 
of Greysparkle, I aiways see that beach at the 
hour of sunset, and the figure of the lonely girl, 


‘with her hands clasped behind her head, gazing 


fixedly across the sea that divided her from the 
France to which the friends had gone whom she 
had helped to make happy. 

I have always fancied that the Roaring Girl of 
the comedy was really all the while touched at 
the heart by the youth to whom she proved so 
faithful a friend. I wonder was that, too, the 
case with. Matty of Greysparkle ? 





TAPESTRY AT WINDSOR. 


Tr was Gower who drew the regal picture: 


“The Quene was set at Deys, 
Under her glorious stentit capital, 
Among proud tapettis.” 


It was Chaticer who drew the other: 


Some like bitten, some. hurte with shot.” 


It is on the search for such “hurte deere” “on 
the walles,” for such “proud tapettis,” as the 
same is being worked or manufactured, that a 
place is come upon that fits admirably, that must, 
in a few short touches, be described. 

It is a neat ornamented villa, halved by the 
bright white steps that lead up to its porched 
door; it is a neat ornamented villa, with neat 
parlors on either side of it, with neat parlors (or 
other rooms) behind, with more neat parlors (or 
other rooms) up the easy stairs above. Standing 


there in its own garden, that stretches round it 
back and front, it is amidst sweet fresh air that 
is brave and life-giving and alight with sun; it 
has at its feet roods and roods of soft green * 
lawn. Near by are borders of the brightest 
flowers—tall-spiked some of them, red and vio- 









































e 





640 


HARPER'S 


‘WEEKLY. 





let; in low patches, others of them, pink and 
orange and scarlet and amber. Near by, too, and 
here and there and now away and high, there are 
bees and birds full of flight and sound ; 
there is the shade of trees; there is the scented 
elder, its broad plates of blossom spread over 
new-burst hedges, and sprinkling them with its 
little stars; there are close-cropped grassy mead- 
ows; there is the gleam of wide and winding 
river; there are many brooklets, cool and shal- 
low, crusted with water-weeds and the fair decoy 
of shy forget-me-nots; there are crowning roses 
in rich-bud, in richer fuliness, in their too-quick 
death, strewing on the ground they grew from 
their still fair epitaphs of rich showers of leaves, 

A fairer spot could not easily have been chosen. 
Entering the little villa, too, the air is sweet and 
fresh still; it is because windows and doors are 
open that it may get in freely, because there is 
stained glass at p to give it color, and the 
garden fragrance comes in with it, and the gar- 
den song comes in with it, and what there must 
come in of shade and shelter comes agreeably, 
giving repose and mellowness that are good and 
grateful. . Altogether, te think of people with 
work found for them at such a spot is to think 
of happiness indeed; to think of people spend- 
ing hours in such a spot that they are paid for is 
to think of people whose ways of @ truth are 
ways of pleasantness, and whose paths undoubt- 
edly are paths of peace. And as it happens, to 
put the thing as it should be put, it must be said 
that the people who are actually doing work here 
seem to be quite appreciative. The troll of a 
French chanson breaks out, at the moment of 
entrance, in Frenchmen’s voices, in good time 
and tune ard harmony; a troll that may be a 
barcarole, or a bachique, or a vaudeville, that rises 
to full strength in snatches, and in snatches 
nearly dies away. .Also there is a sense stealing 
through the place, or an assurance—a sense 
stealing gradually, subtly—that somebody, sure- 
ly, must be smoking a cigar. 

“ Ah”—it is said in French, when the sense 
becomes a certainty, and brings amusement, and 
when, moreover, there has been a brisk step into 
the parlor that gives the readiest invitation —“ it 
is not forbidden, then, here, this smoking ?” 

“ Mais, oui;” and the Frenchman spoken to 
gives a great French shrug, and has the most 
perfect bland air of innocence and propriety. 
“C'est défendu,” he maintains, stoutly. 

“Comment?” while the amusement is still 
there, and the banter of it. “C'est défendu. 
Bien. Mais—la fumée, d’oi vient elle, donc ?” 

The Frenchman smiles then in company; and 
he has another great French shrug, and a great 
broad French line is drawn by him of difference 
or distinction. 

“Mais, quelquefois une cigarette,” he says, 
quietly. “ Quelquefois une cigarette,” 

It could not be beaten. 

This Louis over his cigarette—supposing he 
were a Louis—or with this Fortuné, with this Ar- 
mand, this André, Lazare, Sébastien, Gervais, or 
whatever may have been his Gallic christening— 
is here, in this reign of Queen Victoria, in this 
Albion, among perfidious Albion roses; he is 
here, down at this Windsor, where Ford went 
a-birding, where Master Slender asked, “ Be there 
bears in the town?” where Falstaff declared the 

Thames shore to.be shelvy and shallow (at-any 
rate, at the spot where the laundress of Datchet 
Mead did her bucking and whiting); and, as a 
matter of course, French habits have crossed the 
Channel with him, French customs, French de- 
voirs aud economies and recreations; as a mat- 
ter of course, the actualities about him must be 
the same as other Frenchmen’s actualities—at 
work, they, at their own St. Marcel, Gentilly, 
Paris, in their own Gobelins factory, because the 
Gobelins factory (in a discreet measure) has been 
brought here with this cigarette-smoker; and 
that he should retain his strong individuality and 
characteristic marking is the very aim and pur- 
pose of his importation. The thing is clear at a 
glance. On the clean floors of all the neat par- 
lors of the little ornamented villa there has been 
placed, here and there, a spittoon ; on the feet of 
all the dozen weavers who at present compose 
the modest tapestry staff there may be seen a 
pair of list slippers (with the discarded boots 
tossed up into some corner, till there has to be 
passage back again to the ¢riste Windsor lodg- 
ings); on the heads of the men, as they bend 
over their minute and artistic stitches, there may 
be seen characteristic French caps ; on the sides 
of all,the looms, as they are erect for working, 
there may be read, on small slips of paper, in 
that inevitably little cramped French hand, 
“chasse au sanglier,” “ chasse au cerf,” the titles 
of the costly tapestry the looms contain ; obliged 
to be thus described in the French tongue, or 
the Frenchmen who should know the most about 
them would have no understanding. 

A word now as to how tapestry is set about. 
There are two kinds; that by the high warp and that 
by the low. The former, known at the Hotel Roval 
des Gobelins as havite-lisse, means that the loom 
is upright, as the painter's huge cartoon would 
have been upright, and that the weaver, or haute- 
lissier, stands to weave, as the painter must have 
stood to have done his painting ; the latter, known 
as basse-lisse, and produced twice as quickly, 
means that the loom is flat, like a desk, and 
that the weaver, or basse-lissier, sits to work it, 
precisely as he would sit if he were weaving rib- 
bons or stockings. As it happens, however, at 
Windsor, that all the looms (there are five) are 
of the basse-lisse sort, the men of course being 
basse-lissiers, the matter is simplified nicely ; for 
the haute-lisse loom can be let alone entirely, and 
it will only be necessary to follow briefly the oth- 
er. Let there be a preliminary to this, though : 
it is to discard at once the idea Joom, and to sub- 
stitute for it the idea frame ; for tapestry is an 
embroidery much more than it is a piece of 
weaving. It is uatural to think .of embroidery 
stretched out on a square of wood for its more 





convenient aye perfect peodnotion and because 

a large piece of tapestry wan or oe 
d d of wood on 

and larger an: ready oR ca 


scarcely seems a reason 


Chasses et paysages, 

En cet end a2 animaux, s 

En cet autre, personnages, 

there the erection stands. It is roughness itself. 
Thick unsmoothed ks or hunks of wood form 
the uprights at side; other thick unsmooth- 
ed planks form the gigantic splay feet’ on which 
these uprights stand; and the vast cross-pieces 
or bars round which the cartoon and the ta 

are rolled are great rough tree trunks, with little 
done tc them except peeling away the bark, and 
giving as much planing as makes them the same 
thickness all the way .. Then equally rough 
iron winches are at the side of these geal oa 
screwing up tighter and unscrewing with as li 
set as if they were big bedsteads ; an equal- 
ly h plank runs along the front of the lower 
roller for the men to sit on, with another against 
which they rest their chests, and rough treadles 
(or marches, ag the French word is) are at the 
men’s feet. These treadles are in. connection 
with the chaines (i.e, the long threads or warp) 
that run the whole length of the intended tapes- 
try, and that are what is used as foundation for 
the stitches instead of canvas ; and it is by means 
of these treadles that the basse-lissiers are ena- 
bled, in weaver fashion, to treadle forward one- 
half of their chaines, to treadle backward the oth- 


‘er half (each chaine alternately), and thus gain 
; bins 


space through which to pass their wool bob 

It is this last arrangement, as may be su 

that gives a tapestry loom its loom likeness. 
There is size in the looms, also, those at Windsor 


feet high—as large, indeed, as these temporary 
premises, the villa-rooms, will allow—and those 
in foreign factories often exceed this, since the 
tapestry to be produced requires it. But in re- 
gard to the stitch that absolutely effects the tap- 
estry, there is much niore hint in it of the home- 
like simplicity of pillow lace making than of any 


tle, with sharp click-clack and clock-work regu- 
larity. To do it, the basse-lissier has a few yards 
of wool wound round a flite, as he calls the thin 
taper-like reel or bobbin he holds in his hand ; he 
passes his fldte over and under and in and about 
the small spot of claine he has to cover with 
that particular color; and at every completed 
course ( Anglicé, row) of stitches thus made by 
these passings, although they may reach only a 
quarter of an inch in length, he drags them down 
against the finished courses at their firmest and 
tightest with the strong teeth of a wooden reed 
or comb, In that is the whole. His one variety 
is that he is perpetually changing his ites. This 
is because he may only want one stitch of one 
color, or of one tone, to uge his own French word 
(and what with flites and reeds and tones there 
is sufficiently musical suggestiveness of the Pas- 


that therein lies the groundwork of the mod- 
ern mode of giving pictures musical nomencla- 
ture). This is because, also, he must choose a 
tone that precisely matches the tone of the por- 
tion of the cartoon he is at the moment going 
to copy, because, with the scissors lying handily 
by him, he must snip off one wool directly he has 
had enough of it, and has to ng ved it by another. 
He experiences no difficulty, however, over this. 
Let the painter, in the fervor of his art, have laid 
upon his picture the fest gradations of color 
ever known: the basse-lissier, sitting looking at 
it through the chaines—as it is spread an inch or 
two below them, wound in as they are till all is 
ended—can keep pace with the fine feeling, and 
never fail, He has at his command at Windsor, 
for instance (where things are established on the 
precise plan of the foreign factories), as many as 
10,000 different tones of wool to select from. 
Neither has he to wait for one of these tones, nor 
to use another because the right tone is not at 
hand. All along one side of the room in which 
he sits (and in which two of his compatriots sit 
with him, since three men can be weaving at once 
at a loom the size of these at Windsor) there are 
little narrow shelves, extending from the floor to 
the ceiling,.on which selected numbers of wool 


er by being dropped on to rows of upright stout 
steel ea From these reels the small thin rites 
can be readily filled, as occasion demands ; more- 
over, the basse-lissier, if needful, can multiply and 
modulate his large number of 10,000 tones by 
blending two of them together on one /lite at the 
same time. Helping him to get suited at a mo- 
ment, too, is the fact that he does not weave 
straight along the picture; 7. ¢., straight down a 
course or row of stitches from whole side to side, 
no matter —— what tones the course would 
take him. He does his work in patches, irregu- 
larly, as parts of a puzzle, as it were, are put to- 
gether: following the growth of the design, and 
finishing a head, for example, wherever the flesh- 
tints of it, the waves of hair, the gold and orna- 
mentation, perhaps, of a jewelled head-dress, lead ; 
or finishing a small figure in a train of figures— 
Chaucer’s Yong Squyer, maybe, in a garment 
“ embrowdid” 
“ As it were a mede 
Al fal of fresshe floures, white and reede” 

—all of which enables forecasting to be done, in 
so far that wool reels filled with the needful colors 
can ne Sree on to the shelf pins at the weav- 
er’s side. 


To finish tapestrying, and tapestrying as it is at 


is the manner of it—that often commented-on 
fact that the weaver works with the back of his 





copy upperinost, never seeing its hidden and brill- 


being ten or twelve feet wide, and about seven . 


shooting through and through of a weaver’s shut- | 


torale order, and it might be said malicionsly’ 


reels lie, kept in their places and at twirling pow- : 


Windsor, there remain a few details yet. There . 
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ieee Sadae's side of his work away 
that t to be away from danger ; 
by.neat stitches, smooth by smooth 
by fresh colors, letting it be the 


picture it is always loo! at ; letting it come out, 
sive: sit the ang todos all its intimate com- 
ip, so dipped in ri and gorgeous- 
ness, that it is as rich and gorgeous as the 
ees posed. "s oe East they vi ° sill 
tapestry is com were silk, 
wool, flax, byssus,* gold, and precious stones; at 
Florence and Venice they were and and 
silver thread; at Arras and other towns 
they were wool alone (with always hemp or flax 
for the chaines); in France pg eee yer 
were adopted, according to style of su an 
costliness ; at Windsor, to-day, there is the Arras 
method of wool only, at any rate, at this proba- 
tionary period, and the chaines are formed of stout 
soft cotton. Following this, is the price at which 
tapestry is produced. It is at Windsor about ' 
two guineas and a half for a square foot ; arriving 
at twenty-two guineas for a square yard; at a 
hundred guineas por 8 serie 8 pond Sere oe an 
apartment (of ordinary pitch) high ; at a thousand 
guineas for a piece ten times this width and the 
same height—a piece of sufficiently large dimen- 
sions to hide away a wall. It is a costly covering, 
these figures show, and a perishable. it hangs, 
too, it must soil and spoil; if it does not hang, 
wherefore be its possessor? Then the pay to the 
eery weavers (referring still to the pay at 
indsor) has to be set down. -It is tenpence an 
hour; coming out at the week’s end, since the 
men work nine and a half hours per day, to about 
forty-eight shillings. That is workmen's wages 
merely, it is thus seen; nothing better. And 
then there are the wages of a tapestry woman. 
She gets ten shillings a week, perhaps, or twelve 
at the most, for the nine and a half hours’ work 
daily, the same as the men; her labor not being 
technical at all, but simply the labor of a seam- 
stress (combined with seamstress’s application !), 
and meeting, therefore, with only ordinary seam- 
stress’s pay, She repairs; thatis the fact. She 
is merely employed to stitch together the slit 
places in old tapestry, which is done at the back 
with ordinary thread and needle, with the ordi- 
nary stitch called “button-hole.” Formerly there 
was the old skilled labor of the rentrayeur and 
rentrayeuse—the fine-drawers. This was when 
tapestry, being only made by hand, in pieces, had 
to be fine-drawn together, and fine-drawn so del- 
icately the piecing was never seen; but the power 
afforded by the introduction of the loom, and by | 
the enterprise of large owners (such as the Gobe- 
lins), of weaving hangings, of any given 
size, in one, has compelled this particular d 
ment.to die out, There is the necessity yet, how- 
ever, to fill up holes in tapestry—holes that have 
been gnawn into it, or that have come from rot, 
or from age, or fire; and this is another of the 
labors executed at Windsor with marked success. 
One very favorable example that may be alluded 
to is the face of a small figure; the face being, 
possibly, the size of a florin piece. This had been 
burned away; and under the quick hand of one 
of the Windsor women has been reproduced ex- 
actly as if it had been a portion of the old work. 
Whilst, too, these tapestry women sit plying their 
needles (there are eight of them in all), they have 
the fine air to breathe that was spoken of at the 
beginning of this sketch ; they look out upon the 
bright sky and the beautiful ;. they have 
the scent and the beauty of the growing flowers ; 
and it is very pleasant to find this is so, and to be 
able to make the record of it. 

It is pleasant also, just for a moment, in con- 
clusion, to mention a few pieces of tapestry that 
may almost be said to have played a part in the 
world’s history. There was Present. that will 
at rire Bed a recollection—all tapestry, call- 

y the Gree ipetasmata, being sui — 
to have been tas Savention of Minerva. r ere 
were the magnificent pieces described by Euripi- 
des as forming a tent in the Temple of Apollo at 
Delphi, which represented the sun, moon, stars, 
hunting scenes, and so on. There was the won- 
derful tapestry known as the Bayeux, more in- 
teresting at this day bly than all, executed 
by Queen Matilda and her maidens in commem- 
pee opel mew rer digas tio 

ic sort always r) by eye-witnesses, 
and by the oe of the Inch etemed rome 
conquest of England. is tapestry 
opportunity that may not be missed 
or a detaining note, It is worked with wool on 
linen ; it must have been meant as an enriching 
and ornamental margin or border, for it is a mere 
strip, very long, very narrow, being only twenty 
inches in height, and as much as 2568 inches, or 
214 feet, long; it is worked in seventy-two 
allowing for seventy-one damsels and her Majes- 
ty to have been “commemorating” all together ; 
it has on each com t a superscription in 
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who afford an- 
other instance that is @ propos of French fingers 
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the stimulus to be found in'it 1s had previous 
Svs cae tee aie ae 
‘mentary to the nation whom it was thought it 
could lead and dazzle; but the need for such is 
gone now, it is to be hope Boskay ds fon 
will tend so much to keep the need away as such 
commercial facts as that Bois ‘and French 
work poppe wm) sacs Ss a ewe angen 
together in the permanent Royal Win . 
try Factory now bui both sete under the 
same roof, both sets the same skill, 





THE FOUNTAINS OF LOVE 


Two fountains in the tide of love 
Ther eweet and bitter @ sound 
Wherein the notes of eg | are 
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THE. TELEGRAPH IN STRANGE 


LANDS. 
Tax strongest opposi eS ee 
from uncivilized races is always met hen 


it is first erected. Fear of the strange , and 
jealousy of territorial encroachment, naturally ex. 
cite the savage mind to resent the innovation ; 
and most construction parties in wild countries 
have to be protected by an escort of troops. The 
great trans- Australian overland line recently 
completed was carried for hundreds of miles 
through desert solitudes unharmed by the blacks ; 
but on the Macdonald Range a band ‘of hostile 
natives were encountered, and the electricians 
gained a bloodless victory over them ‘by connect- 
ing the poles of a powerful battery to the a 
and administering shocks unawares to those o 

the natives who were curiously around, 
The mysterious power, which seemed to them like 
a thunder-stroke, inspired them with a wholesome 
terror of the wire, and they gave it a wide berth 
ever after. Both in Austr 


from the: thi 3 of 1 

Arabs of the Nubian desert are continually steal- 
ing the wire of the line which runs from to 
poludng eke opears ba bs 

eir spears. 

the sohdncing 4 to 1 
slugs of it; and the Chinese have ‘long rega 
the wire as a very con 


mits with fidelity the m twang of 
r Habic . are yastl 
Selighted sith te and Eart just. Gbosteied ter 
the was Chinese, hav- 


pany having been cut and stolen, the 
inese Board of Foreign issued a 

lamation to the following effect : «These fellows 

really show an inveterate and detestable love of 
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"A fine spun 
inde litem spun flax, and hence the Latin byssinue, 





igerceny, as Sereeer Seer their 

Aah of you were cclgieaiiy pusdi Boe ar tet 
you do not show any self-respect? Fathets must 
warn their sons, and elder brothers their younger 
ones, to prevent violation of the laws. People 
found stealing wire will be seized, tried, and exe- 
cuted on the spot as a warning to others, For 
dollars reward is offered. _It will be impossible to 
pond Se eae ant ean 
no occasion for repentance ‘Tremble 











